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To the Right Noble Henry Fitz-Roy, Duke 
of Grafton, Earle of Sutton, Viſcount of [pſwich, Baron of 
Sudbury, Knight of themoſt Noble Order of the 
Gaiter, and Colonell of his Majeſties R egiment of 
Foot Cuards, ec. | 


May it pleaſe Your Grace. 


Elications which were Originally deſignd, as a Tribute to that Rev:- 
]) rence and juſt eſteem we ought to pay the Great 4nd Good , are now 
fo corrupted with Flattery, that they rarcly either find a Reception in 
the World , or merit that Patronage they wowa implore. But I roithout fear A- 
roch the creat Object being above that mean and mercenary Art;nor can I dra” the 
Lovely Picture half ſo charming and fo manly 45 it w, and that Author may more 
properly boaſt of a Lucky Hitt ,, whoſe choice and fortune is ſo good , then if he had 
plea®9d all the different ill Fudging world beſides in the buſineſs of the Play : for 
none that way , Can ever hope to pleaſe all ; in an Age when Faction rages, and di- 
fering Parties diſagree in all thimgs--- But coming the firſt day to a new Play with 
a Loyal Title , and 'then even the ſober and tender conſcienc'd,, throng as to a for- 
bidden Conventicle : fearmg the Cub of their old Bear of Reformation ſhould be ex- 
po#4, to the ſcorn of the withed ,, and dreading (tho but the faint ſhadow of their 
own deformity ) their Rebellion , Murders, Maſlacres and Villanies , from 40 
wards , ſhould be Repreſented for 'the better undeceiving and informing of the 
World , flockin a full Aſſembly with aprons deſizn to Hiſſe and Rail it as much 
eur of countenance as they would Monarchy ,, Religion, Laws, and Honeſty ; 
throwing the A& of Oblivion in oxr T eeths, as if that (whoſ? mercy can not make 
them forget their Old Rebellion) cowd hinder honeſt truths from breaking out upon 
'em in Edifying Plays , where the Loyal hands ever out-ao their venom'd Hiſſe 1, 4 
wood and happy omen , 'if-Poets maybe allowd for Prophets as of ola they were © and 
tis 45 eaſily ſeen at a new Pliy how the PING Tntereſt thrives, avat a City Ele- 
ton , how the good Old Caufe carried on ; 45 a Noble Peer lately ſaid, Tho? 
the Tories have got the better of us at the Play, we carricd it-inthe City by 
many Voyces ; God be prayſed! 
- \ Thr 'Play/calld, The Roundheads, which 1 humbly lay at your. Graces feet ., 
Pardon the' Fitlt, and Heaven defend .youfrom the blooay Race, was carryed wm the 
KV7bz A 2 Houſe 
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#7cuſe nemine contra dicente, by the Ge a , and under your Graces Ilu- 
r 


Fruoms Patronaze 1s ſafe from any neg Seaitions aſſronts abroad ;, Your Grace a= 
foze whom Heaven and Nature has forni'd the moſt adorable Perſon in the whole 
Creation, with all the advantages of a Glorious birth , has a double right and pow- 
e® t9 defend all that aproch you fer ſanduary ; your very Beauty 15 4a guard to all 
you daigne to make ſafe : for You were born for Conqueſt every way ! even what 
Phanatick, what peeviſh Politition, reſfy with Age, Diſeaſes, mifcarried Plots, 
{r{xppointed Revolutions, exvi0us of Power , of Princes , ad of Monarchy , and 
1d with Zeal for Change a4 I I mRuion, could yet be ſo far loſt to ſence of 
Ple.:ſure , as not to tarn a Rebel t , N: venge,, the Good old Cauſe, and the patro- 
147 toPlebean ſedition with only l. oking 01 you » *twoud force his mezer face to 
bluſhins ſmiles , and makg him ſwear he had miſtook the ſide , carſe his own Party, 


and if poſſible ,, be reconceld io {11:1 fly araim 5 ſuch power have charms like Tours 
to cal the ſoul, and will 12 þ.9..: -f Lou plead for me to the diſaff cited , even when 
thoy re at j.trs with Your Birth ai:d power, But this Play for which 1 humbly © 
bes Your Graces Protection , necds it in a more peculiar manner , it having drawn - 


down Leg1ons upon its head, for its Loyalty --=--- what , to Name us cryes one, 
tis moſt abominable , unheard of daring cryes another --- ſhe deſerves to be 
twing'd cryesa third ; as if twere all a Libel ,, a ſcandal impoſſible to be provd , or 
that their Rogkeries were of ſoold a Date their Reion wrre paſt remembrance or 
Hiſtory ; when they take ſuch zealous care to renew 1 aaily to our memeries : And 
{ 1m ſatisfied, that they that will juſt ifie the beſtof theſe Iraytors, deſerves the fate 
of the worſt, and moſt manifeftly declare to the World by it ,, they wou*d be at the 
Old Game their fore-Fathers played with ſo good ſucceſs, yet if there be ary honeſt 
loyal man alied to any here nams®d, I heartily beo his Pardon for ariy off enſtve 
Truth 1 have ſpoken, and ©115 a wonderful thing that among3t ſo Numerous a Flock. 
they will not allow of one mangy Sheep ;, not one Rogue in the whole Generation 
of the Aſſocration, I[Ignoramus the 15 and the 24. 

Burt as they-are, Ileave Om to your Grace to Fudge of e'm ;, to whom 1 hum- 
bly preſent rhis ſmall Mirror, of the late wretched 1 imes : wherein your Grace 
may ſore ſemeth:ins of the Miſerics three the Moſt Glorious Kingdoms of the 
Uniurſe were reducr to ;, where your Royal Anceſtors vittoriouſly Reign'd for 


fo many hundred years : How they were Govern'd, 3 arcelPd out , and deplorable | 


11lav\d, and to what Low, Projiituted Lewdneſs they fell at laſt - where the No- 
bility and Gentry were the moſt contemn'd and aeſpis'd part of them, and ſuch 
Alerne, (ard t.ll then obſcure ) Villains RuPd, and Tyraniz*d, that no Age, nor 
T ine, or ſcarce a Pariſh Book, makes mention or cond ſhow there was any ſuch 
Nme or Family. Tet theſe were thoſe that impudently Tug'd for Empire, and 
Prophan'd that Illuſtrious Throne and Court, ſo due then, and poſſeſs now (through 
the inſixite Mercies of God to this bleeding Nation) by the beſt of Monarchs; 
* Monarch, who had yet the divine goodneſs to Pardon even his worſt of Enemies 
what wes paſt ; Nay, out of his Vaſt and Goa-like Clemency , did more than 
Heaveri it ſelf can do, put it out of his Power by an Act of Oblivion, ro puniſh 
the unparalell*d Injuries done Hu Sacred Perſon, and the reſt of the Royal Family : 


How great his Patience has been ſince, 1 leave to ali the World to judge © but 
| Heaven 
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Heaven be prass'd, he has nt yet forgot the Suff erings and Murders of the Gl.. 
rious Martyr of ever bleſſed memory, Tour: Graces Sacred Grandfather ,, and by 
what Arts and Ways that Drviliſh Plot was layed ! and will l:ke a 5k:lful Pilare, 
by the wreck_ of one Rith Veffell , lean how to ſhun the dainrer of this pre- 


» . & 
ſent Toucgunins .an4l jv: 192 rſt from ftrngns ; Tog Clouts already 


bezin'to Arſappear.,. and the face Wfxthprgs to clummge, thanks to Heaven Ht 


Majeſties tnfinite Wiſdom, and the Ouzr-Leal of the ( falſ'y called) True Pre- 
teſtant Party : Now we may pray. for the Kiiig wind bis Key.ul Brother, defend 
his Cauſe, and afſert his Right, without the fear of 4 taſte of te Old Stqueſt ratio: 
calPd a Fine ; Guard the Huftrions Parre, rood Heavrr, from Hill ſh Plots, and 
all the Devil:ſh matchinations of Factions Cruclties : and you, great Sir , (whoſe 


Merits have ſo juſtly rr ie that vloriow C onmand ſo Lively truſted to your Corr, 


which Heaven increaſe, and make year glad Re ment Arnyes for eur ſafety. 


May you become the great Ex. ple of Loy:lty arid Obedience, ard ſtand 4 firm 
and unmoveable Pulay to Monarchy, a Noble Bull-work, to Majeſty ; 4: fend the 
Sacred Cauſe, imply ll rhat Towth, Cotrage, and Noble Conduct which God and 
N.iture purpoſely has enduzd you with, to ſe: ve the Royal Intreſt : Tow, Sir, who 
are obliged by a double Duty to Love, Honour, ard Ob:y his Majeſty, both as a 
Father and a King ! O und:ſſolvable Rnor !'O Sacred Union ' what Duty, what 
Love, what Ado;.:tion can expreſs or rep.:y the Debt we owe the firſt, or the Al:- 
grarce due to the lift, bur where both meet jm one, to make the Tye Frernal ; 
Oh wh. Counſel, r. hat Love bf Power, what fancitd Dreams of Empire , what 
fickle Popularity can inſpire the heart of man, or any Noble mind, with Screligious 
thouzhts agatujt it, can harbour or conceive 4 ſtubvorn diſobedience : Oh what Son 
can deſert the Cauſe of an Indulgent Parents, what Subject, of fuch a Prince, with- 
ext renouncing the Glory of his Birth, h1s Loyalty, and good Nature, 

Ab Royal lovely Youth ! bevvare of falſe Ambition ; wiſely believe your Elevated 
Glory,( at lea#t) more happy then a Kings, you ſhare their Toys, their pleaſures and 
a. 1p} without the toiles and buſn' of a Monarch, their carefull dayes 
and reſtlef thoughtful nights ; know, you are bleſt with all that Heaven can give, 
or you can wiſh ; your Mind and Perſon ſuch, ſo excellent, that Love knows no 
fault it would wiſh to mend, nor Envy to increaſe ! bleſt with a Princeſs of ſuch 
undiſputable charming Beauty, as if Heaven deſtzning to take a peculiar care in all 

that concerns your happineſs, had form*: her on purpoſe, to compleat it. 

Haile happy elorious Paire ! the perfett joy and pleaſure of all that look on ye, 
for whom all Tongues and Hearts have Prayers and Bleſſings; May you out-live 
Sedition, and ſee your Princely Race as Numerous as Beautifull, and thoſe all great 
and Loyal Supporters of a long Race of Monarchs of this Sacred Line, This 
ſhall be the perpetuall wiſh, this the Eterital Prayer of 


SIR, 


Your Graces moſt Humble, 
and moſt Obedient Servant, 


A. Behr. Prologue, 
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PROLOGUE; 
Spoken by the Ghoſt of Huſon aſcending 
from Hell dreſt as a Cobler. 


Am the Ghoſt of him who was a true Son 
Ofthelate GOOD OLD CAUSE, Ecliped , Huſor, 
Rous*d by ſtrange ſcandal , from th* eternal flame 
With noiſe of Plotts, of wonderous birth and rel 
Whilſt the fly Jeſuit robs us of our fame. 

Can all their Conclave, tho* with Hell th* agree 

ACt miſchief equal to Presbittery ? 

Look back on our ſucceſs in Forty One, 

Was ever braver Villanies carryed on c 

Or new ones noi more kopefully begun. 

And ſhall our un{ncceſs our merit loſe 

And make us quit the Glory of our Cauſe ! 

No, Hire new Villains , Rogues without remorſe 

And let no Law nor Conſcience ſtop your courle. 

Let Polititions order the Confuſion 

And let the Saints pay P1ous Contribution. 

Pay thoſe that Rail , and thoſe that can delude 

With ſ(cribling Nonſence the Looſe Multitude. 

Pay well your Witneſſes, they may not run 

To the righthide and tell who ſet *emon 

Pay <em ſo well, that they may ne*fr Recant 

And.ſo turn Honeſt meerly oyt of want. 

Pay Juries that no formal Laws may harm us 

Let Treaſon be ſccur*d by Ignoramms. 

Pay Bully Whig, who Loyal writers bang 

And honeſt Tories in Efſhgie hang : 

Pay thoſe that burn the Pop? to pleaſe the fools 

And dayly pay Right Honourable Tooles 

Pay all the Pulpit knaves that Treaſon brew 

And let the zealous Siſters pay em too 3 

Tuſti. es, bound by Oath, and obligation 

Pay them the utmoſt price of their Damnation 


No: to.diſturb our uſeful Congrega.1on. 


Nor 


# 14 of 


Nor let the Learned Rabble be forgot 
Thoſe Pious hands that crown our hopeful Plott. 

No; Modern States-men cry tis. Lunacy 

To barter Treaſon with ſuch Rogues as we- 

But ſubtilſler Over did not diſdain, ; 
His Mightier Politiques withours to joyn. 

I, for all uſes in a State was able 

Counf'd Mutiny, cout'd fight , hold forth , and Cobble. 

Your lazy State man , may ſometimes dire 

But your ſmall buſic knaves the Treaſon Aft. 


Lord 
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The Actors Names. "I 
1. Lord Fleetwood. 2 Competitors for the DIES but Lambert is 'Gene- 
2. Lord Lambert. ral of the Army. 5 SEM 
Lord Wariſton Chairman of the Comme EY 
Hewſon. ” | 
Desbro, 
Duokingfield 0 waders. and Commirts | 
Corbet. i 10167 1 hai 
3. Lord Witlock. 
Ananias Goole Lay Elder of Clements Pariſh. 
A Rable Of the ſanftified Mobily. 
Corporal Right An Oliverian Commander, but honeſt, and a Cavelier 
in his heart. 
Loveleſs A Royaliſt, a man of Honor, loves Lady Lambert. 
Freeman His friend of the ſame Character in love with Lady Desbro. 
Lady Lambert In love with Lovelep. 
Lady Desbro In love with Freeman, 
Lady Fletwood. 
Lady Cromwell. 
| Gillfloge Lady Lamberts Old Woman. 
Several Ladies For Redreſs of Grievances. 
Two Pages ToLady Lambert. 
Pare To Lady Desvro, 
es KOat hh E 14 le by and. and okleayal-GCity Appienticeo ——-——— 
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THE ROUND-HEADS 


OR IHE 


Good Old Caule. 


ACT I. Scene I. The Street. 


Enter three Souldiers, and Corforal Right. 


Cor. H Rogues, the World runs finely round, the bugnels is done 
1 Sould. Done, the Town's our own, my fine Raſcal. 
2 Sould. We'll have Harlors by the Belly, Sirrah. | 
£41d. Thoſe are CommoditicsI paler I wou'dfain be truck 

ing for, ---- but no words of that Boy. Me Rs 

Cor. Stand, who go's there ? Fad Felranghivi- 

1 Sold. Who arc you for,----hah : 

Foyn. Arc tor Friend; we are for Gad and the Lord Fleetwood. 

1 Sould. Fleetwood, knock 'em down, F retwood that inivelling T hict ? 

Felt. Why Friends, who are ye for 2 

Cor. For > who ſhou'd we be tor, but Lambert, Noble Lambert: Is this a ume 
o'th* day to declare for Fleetwood, with: a Pox > indeed. 1th morning 'twas a 
Queſtion had like to have been decided with puſh a Pike. : 

2 Sould. Dry blows wou'd ne'r a don't, ſome muſt have twcat. blood tor't, 
but-—'is now decided. 

Foyn. Decided ! E | 

2-Sou/d.. Yes, decided Sir, without your Rule for. 

7oyn. Decided > by whom Sir 2 by us the Free-born Subjects of - Erg/und, 
by the Honourable Committee of Satcty, or the Right Reycrend City : with 
out which Sir, I humbly conceive, your Declaration for Lambert 1s illegal. 
and againſt the Property of the People. Vh 

2 Sould. Plain Lambert; here's a ſawcy Dog of a Joyner; Sirrah, get ye 
home. and mind your Trade, and fave the Hang-man a labour. 

Foyn. Look ye, Friend, I fear no Hang-man in Chriſtendom; for Conlſci- 


cncc and Publick good, for Liberty and Property, I dare as far as any man. 
B S Soul, 


_—_— _ my @__—— —_——C_—_ po - oo” aye WVvO-: 


| 2 . - The Round-heads, Or the Good Old Cauſe. 


2-80u/d. Liberty and Property, with a pox, in the mouth of a Joyner ; you 
| are - pretty Fellow to ſettle the Nation, ---- what ſays my Neighbour Fet- 
; maKer ? 

2 Felt. Why verily, [have a high reſpe& for my honourable Lord Fleetwood, 
he is my intimate Friend, and till I find his Party the weaker, I hope my 
Zcal will be ſtrengthened for him. | 

2 Soul1. Zeal tor Fleetwood, Zeal for a: Halter, and that's your due : \Why, 
what has he cycr done for you? Can he lead you out to Barrel; Can he 11- 
lence the very Cannon with his Eloquence alone > -—- Can he talk ---- or 
hehe ---- or ---- 

Felt. But verily he can pay thoſe that can, and that's as good ---- and he 
can PpIAY --- 
D 2 Sould, Ler him pray, and we'll fight, and ſee whoſe bus'nels is done firſt ;; 
We are tor the General, who carries charms in every ſyllable ; can at&t both 
the Souldier and the Courtter, at once expoſe his Breaſt ro dangers for our 
lakes -— and tell the reſt of the pretending Slaves a fair Tale, but hang 'em 
fooner than truſt 'em. 

1 Soul. Ay,ay,a Lambert,a Lambert,he has courage,Fleetwood's an Als to him. 

Fe/t. Hum ---- here's Reaſon Neighbour. [ to the Foyner. 

ZJyn. That'sall one, we do not act by reaſon. 

Corp. Fleetwood's a Coward. | 

2 Sonld. A Blockhead. | 

-1 Sould. A ſnivelling Fool ; a General in the Hangings, no better. 
Foyn. W hart think ye then of Vane ? 
2 Sould. As of a Fool, that has dreamt of a new Religion, and only fit to 
. reign in that Fith Monarchy he preaches ſo much up ; but no King in this 
Age. 
Y + ett. Whar of Haſlerig » 

2 Sould. A Hangman tor Haſterig, I cry, No, no, One and all, a Lambert, 
a Lambert; he is our General, our Proteftor, our King, our Keiſer, OUT ----- 
even what he pleaſes himſelf. 

i Sould, Well, if he pleaſes himſelf he pleaſes me. 

2 _ He's our Riſing Sun, and we'll adore him, for the Speaker's Glo- 
rV's let, 

F _ At nought, Boycs; how the Rogue look'd when his Coach was 
Op'd ? 

Foyn. Under tavour, what ſaid the Speaker 2 

2 Sould. \W hat ſaid he? prethee what cou'd he fay that we wou'd admir for 
Reaſon > Reaſon and our bugneſs are two things : Our Will was Reaſon 
and Law too, and the Word of Command lodg'd in our Hilts : Cobbet and 
Duckenfield ſhow'd *em Cock-pit Law. 

Cor. He underſtood not Souldiers Diale&; the Language of the Sword 

- puzled his Underſtanding; the Keeneneſs of which, was too ſharp for his 
Writ, andover-ral'd his Roles ---- therefore he very manncrly kiſsd his hand, 
and wheel'd about, —-- 


2 Sould, TI o the place from whence he camc, 
: Cor. 


> 


The Round-heads; Or, The Good Old Canſe. 


Cor. And &'re long, to the Place of Execution. 

1. Sould. No, damn him, he'll have his Clergy. 

Foy. Why 1s he ſuch an Infidel to love the Qler y? 

Cor. For his Ends : But come, lets go drink the General's Hcalth; Lambert ? 
not Fleetwood, that Son of a Cuſtard, always quaking. 

2 Sould. Ay, Ay, Lambert I ſay,---- beſides, he's a Gentleman. 

Felt. Come, Come, Brother Souldier, let me tell you, I fear you have a 
Stewart in your Belly. 

Cor. I am ſure you haye a Rogue in your Heart, Sirrah, which a Man may 
perceive through that ſanCtity'd Dogs Face of yours; and fo get ye gone yc 
Raſcals,and deludethe Rabblewith your canting Politicks. [Everyone beats'em. 

Felt. Nay, and you be in Wrath, Ill leave you. 

Foy. No matter Sir, Ill make you know Tm a Free-born Subje&t, there's 
Law for the Righteous Sir, there's Law. = [Goont. 

Cor. I here's Halters ye Rogues " = 

2 Sould. Come Lads, lers to the Tavern, and drink Succeſs to change ; I 
doubt not but to ſee *em chop abour, till it come to our great Heroe again. --- 
Come, to the Tayern. 


\49 


{Going out, are met by Lovelels and Freeman 
who enter, and ſtay the Corporal. 


Cor. Tll follow ye Comrade preſently. C Ex. the reſt of the Souldiers, 


---- Save ye noble Collonel. 

Free. How ist Corporal? 

Cor. A brave World Sir, full of Religion, Knavycry, and Change ; wc 
ſball ſhortly ſee better days. 

Free. I doubt it Corporal; _ 

Cor. Tle warrant you Sir, -— but have you had never a Billet, no Preſent, 
nor Love-remembrance to day, from my good Lady Desbro ? 

Free. None, and wonder at it : Haſt thou not (cen her Page to day ? 

Cor. Faith Sir I was imploy'd in Afﬀairs of State, by our ProteCtor that ſhall 
be, and could not call. 

Free. Protector that ſhall be? who's that, Lambert or Fleetwood, or both 2 

Cor. Icare not which, fo it be a Change; bur I mean the General? — bur 
Sir, my Lady Desbro is now at Morning LeCEture here hard by, with the La- 
dy Lambert. 

Lov. Seeking the Lord for ſome great Milchict or other. 

Free. We have been there, but could get no Opportunity of {peaking to 
her, --—- Loveleſs, know this Fellow, ---- he's honeſt and true to the Heroe, 
os a Red-Coat > I truſt him with my Love, and have done with my 
US 
Lov. Love ! Thou can'ſt never make me believe thou art carneſtly in 

Love with any one of that damn'd Reformation. 
 _ Free. Thou art a Fool ; where I find Youth and Beauty, I adore, let the 
Saint be true or falle. - 

Lov. "Tisa Scandal to one of us to converſe with *em; they are all fancti- 


fy'd Jilts; and there can be neither Credu —_- Pleaſure in keeping 'em Com- 
| 2 - "DAY > 


| 
| 


"os 1he Round-heads:; Or, The Good Old Cane. 


pany; and *twere enough to'p& rhe Scandal of an Adherer to their deyilith 
> __ © be lecn with 'em. 

Fee. What, their Wives» 

Lov. Yes, their Wi Ives. What, ſec'it thou in 'em but Hypocrifie > Make 
Love to cm, tacy an{wer you in Scripture. 

Free. Av, and Iye with you in Scripture roo. Of all Whores, give me your 
7.2alous \V hore : : I never heard a Woman talk much of Heaven, bur ſhe 
was much for the Creature roo. What deft think I had thee to the Meet- 
1: 167 tor | | 

Lov. To hear a Raſcal hold forth for Bodkins and Thimbles, Contributi- 
on my beloyed/ to carry on the Good Caule, that 1s, Roguery, Rebel- 
lion, and Treaſon, prophaning the ſacred Majeſty of Heaven, and C our glo- 


FLOUS SOVCICIEN. 


Free. But ---- were there not pretty Women there ? 

Lov. Damn 'em for fighing, groaning Hypocrites. 

Free. But there was one, whom, that handſom Face and Shape of yours, 
gaVC more occaiion for liohing, than any Mortification causd by the Cant. 
f the Lay-Elder in the half Hogs Head; Did'it thou not mind her: 

[ vv. "<P damn it I was all Rage, and had'it not thou reſtrain'd me, 
I had certainly pull'd that Rogue of a HolJder-forth by the Ears from his 
fandify'd Tub. *Sdeath he hum'd and haw'dall my Patience away,nofe'd and 
fnivelrd me to Madneſs. Heaven ! Thar thou ſhould'ſt ſuffer 6. ich Vermin 
to infect the Earth, ſuch Wolves amongſt thy Flocks, fuch Thieves and 


| Robbers of all Laws of God and Man, in thy holy Temples, I raveto think 


to what thow'rt fall'n, poor Englnd ! 

Free. Bur the ſhe Saint ---- 

Lov. No more,were ſhe as fair as ; Fancy could i imagine, to {ce her there,--- 
word make me loath the Form; the that can liſten to the dull Non-lence; 
the bantcring of luch a Rogue, ſuch an illiterate Raſcal, muſt be a Fool, 
pa't {enſe of loving, Free-man. 

Free. Thou art miſtaken. ---- But, did'it thou mind her next the Pulpit? 

Lov. A Plague upon the whole Congregation : I minded nothing but how 
to fight the Lord's Battel with that damn'd ſham Parſon; whom I had a mind 
to beat. 

Free. My Lady Desbro is not of that Perſuaſion, but an crrant Heroick in | 
her Heart, and feigns it only to have the better occaſion to ſerye the Raval 
Party. I knew her, "and lov'd her before ſhe married. 

Liv. She may chance then to be ſav'd. 

| Free, Come, Til have thee bear up þriskly. to ſome one of 'em,it may tion | 
ty Scqueſtration ; which, now thou {ec'{t no hopes of compounding , puts thee . 
our of Patience. — 

Lov. Let cm rake it, and the Devil do *'em Good with it : I ſcorn it 
Pod be aid T have a Foot of Land inthis ungratctul and accurled I{land ; 
"4 rather beg where Laws are obey'd and Juſtice pertorm'd, than be power-: 
wi Where Rogues an: þ ale born Raſcals rude the Roſt.. 


Free. 
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» 
Free. But {uppole now, dcar Loveleſs, that one of the Wives of thele Pa 


geant Lords ſhould fall in love with thee, and get thy Eſtate again, or pay 


thee double fort > | 
Lov. I wou'd retulc it. 
Free. And this for a little diflembled Love, a little Drudgery ---- 


Lov. Not a night by Heav'n-— not an hour ---- no not a fingle kils, Td 


rather make love to an Tncubas. 


Free. But ſuppoſe 'twere the new ProteCtorets her ſelf, the fine Lady Lan- 
bert ? | | 


Lov.. IT he greateſt Deyil of all; Damn her, doſt think Ill Cuckold the 
Ghoſt of old Over? 

Free, Ihe better ; there's ſome Revenge int ; do'itt know her 2 

Lov. Never ſaw her, nor care to do. 

Cor. Colloncel,, Do you command me any thing 2 

Free. Yes, Tl ſend thee with a Note---- Let's ſtep into-a Shop and write it; 
Loveleſs ſtay a moment, and TI be with thee. [ Ex. Free and Corporddl. 


Enter L. Lambert, L.Desbro, Gilhflywr, Pages with preat Bibles, and Footmen : 


Love. walks ſullenly, not ſeeing 'em. [ L. Lamb. Train carried. 


La.Lam. O, Tm impatient to know his Name ; ah, De-bro, he betray'd a!l 
my Deyotion ; and when I wou'd have pray'd, Heav'n knows, it was to him, 
and for him onely. 

. L. Des. What manner of man was it ? 
| L. Lani. T want words to deſcribe him ; not tall, nor ſhort ; well made, aud 
ſuch a face---- Love, Wit, and Beauty revel'd in his Eyes: 
From whence he ſhot a thouland winged Darts 
That picrc'd quite throngh my Soul. 

L. Des. Seem'd he a Gentleman >? | 

L.Lan. AGol ! Altho his out-fide were but mean ; but he ſhone thro 
like Lightning from-a Cloud, and ſhot more picrcing Rayes. 

L. Des. Stay'd helong ? 

£3 LE. Lam. No ; methought he grew difpleasd with our Devotion 
(- And {cem'd to contradi&t the Parſon with his Angry Eyes. 
A Friend he had too with him, young and handſom, 
Who ſeeing ſome diſorder tn his Actions, gor him away. 
----T had almoſt torgor all Decency, 
And ſtarted up to call him, but my Quality 
And wanting ſomething to excule that Fondneſs, 
Made me decline with very much adoe. | 
Gill. Heay'ns, Madam, Til warrant they were Heroicks. 
Lz. Lam. Heroicks ! 
Gill. Cavaliers, Madam, of the Royal Party. 
L.D. They were ſo, I knew one of 'cm. 
La. Lam. Ah Desbro, do'ſt thou 2 
Ah Heay'ns, that they ſhould proye Heroicks ! | I 
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L.D. You might have known that by the Conqueſt; I never heard, cre 
one oth rother Party ever gair'd a Heart : and indeed, Madam, tis a juſt 
Revenge, our Husbands make Slaves of them, and they kill all their 
Wives. | [ Love. ſees 'em, and tarts. 

Lov. Hah, what have we here>--- Women — faith, and handſom too --- 
{ never law a Form more Excellent ! whoe're they are, they ſeem of Quality, 
--- by Heav'n, I cannot take my Eyes trom her. [ pointing to La. Lam. 

La. Lam. Hah, he's yonder, my Heart begins to fail, 

My trembling Lunbs retuting to ſupport me --- 
His Eyes ſeem fixed on mine too; ah, I taint--- | [ leans on Desbro, 

Gill. My Ladies Coach, Witham —- quickly, ſhe faints. 

Lov. Madam, can an unfortunate Stranger's aid add any thing to the reco- 
vcry of to much Beauty >» [ bowing, and holding her. 

La.:Lam. Ah, Wou'd he knew how much! [ a/ide. 

G11]. Support her, Sir, til] her Ladiſhips Coach comes ---I beleech ye. 

Lov. Not Atlas bore up Heaven with greater Pride. 

* La. Lam. —- T beg your Pardon, Sir, for this Diſorder 
That has occaſion'd you fo great a T rouble — 
You ſcem a Gentleman —- and conſequently 
May necd ſome Service done you; name the way, 


[ ſhall be glad to let you fee my Gratitude. 
Lov. It there be ought in me, that merits this amazing Favour from you, 


I owe my thanks to Nature that indow'd me with ſomething in my Face 
that ſpoke my Hearr. 

La. Lam, Heay*n! how he looks and ſpeaks--— [ toDezbro, ajide. 

L. Des. Oh, theſe Heroicks, Madam, have the moſt charming I ongues. 

La. Lam. Prav come to mc and ask for any of my Officers, and 
you ſhall have admittance ---- 

Lov. Who ſhall I ask for Madam? for Tm yet ignorant to whom I owe 
tor this great Bounty. 

La. Lam. Not know me! Thou art indeed a Stranger. I thought I'd been 
io Elevated . above the common Crowd, it had been viſible ro all Eyes who 
[ was. 

Lov. Pardon my Ignorance ; 

My Soul conceives ye all that Heaven can make ye, 

Ot Great, of Fair and Excellent , 

But cannot gueſs a.Name to call you by 

But fuch as wou'd difpleaſe ye --— 

—-- My heart begins to fail, and by her Vanity 

I tear ſhe's one of the new Race of Quality : [ aſide. 
— Pur be ſhe Devil, I muſt love that Form. 

La. Lam. Hard Fate of Greatneis, We ſo highly Elevated 
Are more exposd to Cenſure than the little ones, 

By being forc'd to ſpeak our Paſhons frlt. 
Is my Coach ready ? 
Pag. It waits your Honour. 


4. Lam. 
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La. Lam. I give you leave to vilit me——ask for the General's Lady, it 
my Title be not by that T ime alter'd. 7 

Lov. Piſtols and Daggers to my Heart——'is ſo. 

La. Lam. Adiew Sr. Ex. all but Lov. who jiands muſing. 


Enter Freeman. 


Free. How now, what's the matter with thee? 

Lov. Prethee wake me Freeman. 

Free. Wake thee / 

Lov. I dream !. by Heay'n I dream ! 

Nay yet the lovely Phantam's in my View, 

Oh ! wake me, or I {ſleep to perte&t Madneſs. 
Free. What aylit thou, what did'ſt dream of 2 
Lov. A ſtrange fantaſtick Charmer, 

A thing juſt like a Woman friend, 

It walk*t and look*d with wonderous Majeſty, 

Had Eyes that kilPd, and Graces deck'd her Face ; 

But when ſhe talk*d, mad as the Winds ſhe grew. 

Chimera in the form of Angel; Woman ! 

Free. Who the Devil mecaneſt thou 2? 

Lov. By Heay'n I know not ; bur, as ſhe vaniſh'd hence, ſhe bad me come 
ro tht General's ! LES. 

Free. Why this is ſhe I told thee ey'd thee fo at the Conventicle ; *ris ram- 
bert, the renown'd, the famous Lady Lambert 
her 411 a&ted Greatneſs, thou miſtak'ſt ; thou art not ugd to the Pageantry 
of theſe Women yet ; they all run thus mad : *tis greatneſs in *cmz Loveleſs. 

Lov. And is thine thus,. thy Lady Desbro ? 


Free. She's of another Cur, ſhe marrycd as moſt do, for Intereſt, ---- but 


what——thoy't to her 2? 
Lov. It- Long ſtop my way, 
Perhaps a fober view may” make me hate her. Exit. both. 


Enter Lambert and Whitlock. Scen. A Chamber. 


Fhit. My Lord, now is your time, you may be King; Fortune is yours. 
youve time 1t {elf by th' fore-lock. DD 

Lam. It T thought ſo, Pd hold him faſt by Heaven. 

Whit. If you let ſlip this Opportunity, my Lord, you arc undone 
Aut Caeſar, aut Nullus. 

Lam. But Fleetwood 

Whit. Hang him ſoft head. 

Lam. True, he's of an caſte Nature , yet it thou did'ſt but know how lit- 
tle Wit governs this mighty Univerſe, thou wou'dſt not wonder men-ſhould 
{ct up him. 
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(@) 
IWhit. That will not recommend him at this Zanito, though he's an cx- 


 cellent Tool for your Lordſhip to make ule of ; and therefore, uſe him Sir as 
Cataline did Lentulus ; drill the dull Fool with hopes of Empire, on, and thar 


all rends to his Advancement only : The Block-head wilt believe the Crown 
his own : what other Hopes could make him ruine Richard, a Gentleman 


of Qualitics a thouſand timcs beyond him ? 
Lane. T hey were both too fott; an ill Commendation for a General, who 


fthould be rongh as ſtorms of War it (elt. | 

Whit. His Time was ſhort, and yours is coming on; Old Oliver had his. 

Lam. hate the Memory ot that I yrant O/iver. 
Whit. So do I, now he's dead, and ſerves my Enas no more. I lov'd the 
L ather of the Great Heroick, whillt he had Power to do me good : he tailing, 
Reaſon direſted me to the Party then preyailing, the Fag End.of the Parlia- 
ment : *tis true, I took the Oath of Allegiance, as O/wver, your Lordſhip, 
{ony, and the reſt did, without which, we could not have lat in that Parli- 
ament; bur thar Oath was not for our Advantage, and fo better broke than 
kept. 

Lam. I am of your Opinion my Lord. 

hit. Let Honeſty and Religion preach againſt it; but how cowd I have 
{crv'd the Commons by deſerting the King? how have ſhow'd my (clt 
loyal to your'Intercſt, by fooling F/retwood, in the delerting of Dick; by dil- 
lolving the honeſt Parliament, and bringing in the odious Rump > how couw'd 
I have flatter'd Treton, by telling him, Providence brought things abour, 
when was mere knavery all, and that the hand of the Lord was in't, when 
I knew the Devil was int 2 or indecd, how .cou'd I now -advile you to bc 
King, if I had ſtarted at Oats, or-pretcr'd Honeſty or Divinity betore Intc- 
reſt and the Good Ol Cauſe. | 

Lam. Nay, *tis moſt certain, he that will ive in this World, muſt be in- 
dwd with the three rarc Qualitics of Didimulation, Equivocation, and mental 
Reſcrvarion. 

I/- hit. In which Excellency, Heay'a be praisd, we cut-do the Zeſuits. 


F rter La, Lam. 


T.. Lamb, Tra glad to fee you fo well employd my Lord, as in Diſcourſe 
with my Lord 1hithch, hesof our party, and has Wit. 

i/hit. Your Honour graces me too much. 

Lin. My Lord, my Lady is/an abſolute States- Woman. 

Lt. Lam. Yes, I think things had not arriv'd to this cxalted height, nor 
had you been in Profpc&t of a Crown, had not my Politicks exceeded your 
meancr Ambiton. 

L417 confels, I owe all mv good fortune to thee. 

\ 


Erter Page. 
Pag. My Lord, my Lord WVariton,Lord Hewſon, Collonel Cobbet, and Col- 


lonel Puckerfield deſire the Hor.cur of waiting on you. 
L4. Lain. 
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La. Lam. This has a Face of Greatneſs —— let *em wait a while it 


Antichamber. 
Lam. My Love, I wou'd have *cm come in, 
C4. Lam. You wou'd haye *em, you wou'd have a Fools Head of your 


own ; pray let me be Judge of what their Duty is, and what your Glorv ; 
1 fay Tl have *cm wait, | : 
Page. My Lord F/-erwood too 1s juſt alighted, ſhall he wait roo Madam > 
La. Lam. He may approach ; and q* ye hear put on your fawning 
looks, flatter him, and profeis much Friendſhip to him, vou may betray him 
with the more facility. ; : 
IV hit. Madam, you counſel well, F[Ex. Page, re-enter with L. Fleetwogd. 


Enter Lord Fleetwood. 


Lamb. My good Lord, your moſt fubmithve Servant, 

I hit. My Gracious Lord, I am your Creaturc——your Slave 

Fleet. I profels ingeniouſly, I am much ingag'd ro you, my good Lords; 
I hope things are now in the Lard's handling, and will go on well for his 
Glory and my Intereſt, and that all my good People of Englund will do 
things that become good Chriſtians. 

Whit, Doubtus not, my good Lord ; the Government cannot be pur in- 
to abler hands, than thoſe of your Lordſhip; it has hitherto bcen in the hard. 
clutches of Jews, Infidels, and Pagans. 

Fleet. Yea verily, Abomination has been in the hands of Iniquity. 

Lam. Bur, my Lord, thoſe hands, by my good Conduct, arc now cut oft, 
and our Ambition is, your Lordſhip wou'd take the Government upon you. 

Fleet. I profeſs, my Lord, by ye and nay, Iam aſham'd of this Goodnels, in 
making me the Inſtrument of faving Grace to this Nation ; *tis the great 
Work of the Lard. 

La. Lam. The Lard, Sir, PII aflure you-the Lard has the leaſt hand in 
your good fortune ; I think you ought to aſcribe it to the Cunning and 
( _ of my Lord here, who ſo timely abandon'd the Tntcrolt of 
fiirhard. | 

F />et. Trgcnioufly, I muſt own, your good 'Lord can do much, and ha. 
dong much ; but *tis our Method to aſcribe all to che Powers above. 

1.7. ] am. Then I muſttell you, your Method's an ungratctul Method. 

1 im. Peacc, my Love. | 

1h, Madam, T his is the Cant we muſt delude the Rabble with. 

Li. Lim. Then let him ule it there, my Lord, not among{t us, who {© 


well un:ierftand one another. 
Lim. Cood Dear, be pacifid 
out bave admirtance 2 


La. E:-:. They may. 


Enter Hewſmm, De:bro, Duckenfield, Wariton, and Cobbet. 
I)ar. Cuds Benizon light on yu, my gued Loords, tcr this davs work ; 
\!alam, I kiſs your white Honds. 


and tell me, ſhall the Gentlemen with 
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Duc, My Lord, I haye not been behind hand in this days turn of State. 

Lam.” 1 is contel gd, Sir; Whar wou'd you infer from that 2 

Duc. W hv, I wou 'd know how things go ; who ſhail be General, who Pro- 
reCtor, or who K109 ncxt. 

Hew/. My Fricnd has well tranſlated his. meaning. 

Lz. Lam. Fy, how that filthy Cobler Lord betrayes his FunCion. 

Duc. Wee in a Chaos, a Contulton, as weate. 

Hewſ. Indeed the Common wealth at preſent i 1s ont at heels, and wants un-- 
dcrlaying. 
, Cob, And the Pcople cxpett ſomething ſuddenly from us. 

5-20 My Lords and Gentlemen, we mult conlider a while. 

Var. Bread a gucd there's mickle Wiſdom i that Sirs. 

Dur. It ought ro be conlulted berimes, my Lord, *tis a matter of moment,, 
and ought ro be conſulted by the whole Committee. 

Lam. \We delign no other, my Lord, for which rcaſon, at three a clock 
well mcet at 1Vallmgford Houle. 

Duc. Nay, my Lord, do but ſettle the Afar, let's but know who's our 
Head, and ris no matter. 

 Hew. Ay, my Lord, no matter who; I hope *twill be Fleetwood, for I have 
the length ot his Foot already. 

Whit. You arc the leading men, Gentlemen, your Voices will ſoon ſettle 
the Nation. 

Duc. Well, my Lord, we'll not fail at three a clock. 

Def. This falls out well for me ; for I have Bugneſs in Smithfield, where 
my Horſes ſtand; and verily, now I think on't, the Rogue the Oſtler has 


not given 'em Oates to day: Well, my Lords, farewel; it I come not time 


enough to Wallingford Houle, keep me a place i in the Commirtee, and lct 
my Voice ſtand tor one, no matter who. 

I/ar. A gued Mon Fs warrant, and takes muckle Pains for the Gued o'th' 
Nation, and the Liberty o'th* Mobily: The Diel confound *em aud. 

Lan. C ome, my Lord Warifon, you are a wiſe man, What Government 
arc you for : 

ar. Ene tol what ya pleaſe my gued Loord. [takes him aſide. 

Lam. What think you of a ſingle Perſon here in my Lord Fleetwood ?: 

IVar. Mary Sir, and he's a brave Mon, but gen I may cooncel, tak't for 
var {cLmy gued Loord, ant be gued for him, tis cne gued for ya tc: 

'Lam. Bui above half the Nation are for him. 

War. Bread a gued, and Ps for. him than. 

Fleet. The Will of the Lard be done; and ſince *tis his Will, I cannor: 
withitand my Fate—ingenioully. 

Whit. My Lord Warijton, a Wor what if Lambert were the 
Man ? | [takes him aſide. 

War. Right Sir, Wons and ya have ſpoken aud ; He's a braye Mon, a Mon 
indced gen Þ's *ave anv Judgment, 

Whit. So 1 find this Property'sfor any uſe. [ſide. 

Lam. My Lord, I perceive Heaven and Earth conſpire ro make you our 


Prince. | F leet. 
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Fleet. Ingentoufly, my Lords, the weight. of three Kingdoms 1s a heavy 
Burden for fo weak Parts as mine; therefore, I will, before Tappear at Coun- 
cel, go {eek the Lard in this great Aﬀair; and, il I receive a Reyclation tor 
ic, I ſhall with all Humiliry eſpouſe the Yoke, tor the Good of his People 
and-minc: and fo Gad with us, the Commonwealth of England. 

Ex. F leet. Degbro, Warijton, 
Duc. Cob. Huſ. and Whit. 

La. Lam. Poor deluded Wretch, *tis not yet come to that. 

Lam. No my Dear, the Voice will go clearly tor me; what with Bribes 
to ſome, Hypocritte and Pretence of Religion to others, and promis'd Pre- 
ferments to the reſt,] have engag'd *cm all. 

La. Lam. And will you be a King) 

Lam. You think that'sſo fine a thing—— but let me tell you, my Love, 
a King's a Slave to a Protcftor, a King's ty'd up to a thouſand Rules of 
muſty Law, which we can break at Pleaſure; we can rule without Parliaments, 
at leaſt, chule whom we plealſc, make *cm agree to our Propoſals, or {ct a 
Guard upon em, and ſtarye 'em till they do. 

La. Lam. But thcir Votes are the ſtrangeſt things, that they mult 
pals for Laws; you were never voted King, 

Lam. No, nor care to be: the ſharpeſt Sword's my Vote, My Law, my T1- 
tle. They voted Dick ſhould reign, where is he now? They voted. the great 
Heroicks from the Succcſhon ; but had they Arms or Men, as I have, you 
ſhow'd ſoon fee what wou'd become of their Votes—No my Love ! *T is this 
muſt make me King. L His Sword. 

Ler Fhetwood and the Ramp go ſeek the Lard, 
My Empire and my Trutt is in my Sword. 


Mw 


ACTI Sas 
A Chamber of State. 


Enter La. Lambert, Gilliflower, and Women-ſervants. 


La, Leng Ms, Has none been here to ask for any of my People, in 
IF order to his approach to me ? 

Gill. None, Madam. . 

La. Lam. Madam! how dull thou art ! wow't never learn to give me a bet- 
ter Title, than ſuch an one as fooliſh Cuſtom beſtows on every common 
Wench» | | 

Gill. Pardon my Ignorance, Madam. 

La. Lam. Again Madam! . 

Gi//. Really, Madam, I ſhou'd be glad to know by what other Title you 
wou'd be diſtinguiſh'd> C3 L. Lam 
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La. Lam. Abominable dull! Do'ſt thou not. know-on what icore my Dcar 


1s gone to Wallingford Houle > 


Gill. I cannot divine, Madam. 
Je. Lan. Heaven help thy Tenorance! he's gone to be made Protefor, 


tool, or at 5s 2 King, thou Creature ; And from this day I date my ſelt 
her His C18. 

Gi. Thar will be very fins mdeed, art pleate your Highneis. 

Li Lo. | think "will fute better with my Perſon and Beauty than with 
ar other Woman — what & ve cail her > Mrs. Cromwe/— my " Soom —and 
Gac—my Humour, and my Youth, have ſomething more of Grandeur 

Ye they. not ? 
ML. Init wicely, at pleaſe voin Highnels. 
Enter Page. 
Pug. Malam, a Man without has the boidnels to Fake tor your Honour. 


{.z. L1m. Honour, tool ! 
©7/7. Her Highne ls. Blockhead. 


[0 


P:g. Sawcily preſt in, and ftruck the Porter for denying him entrance to 


our —H1ghn cls. 
Ia. Lam. \W hat kind of Fellow was 7 
Pag. A rude, rough, Heetort: o Swath, an't pleate your Highne!s; nav, (EF 


two or three times. Gas torzive mr, he {wore too. 


ES Lam. It mult be ke. [afide. 
Pag. His (roma was ſomething bad and Cayalicrith-—1 beheve "as tomc 
poor petitioning, begging Tory. who having bcen ſequeſter d, wou'd preſs 
vour Highncts for fm Favour. 
La. Lam. Yes, it mult be he ah foolifh Creature ! and can he hope 
Relict,, and a v llanous Cavalicr 2 out upon 'em, poor Wretches you may 


admit oF im tho', Tlons to hear how one of thoſe t!- ings talk. 
Gill. Oh moſ} ſtranvely, Madam.—an't plcaſc your Highneſs, Iſhou'd lay. 


Enter a”. 
La. Lam. Tis he, Tl (wear, Gi//fl wer, theſe Heroicks arc punCtual men,— 
how now, your Busnels with us, Fellow: | 


[_ov. My buSnels, Madam? -— 


La. Lam. Halt thou ever a Petition to us? 
Lov. A Petition, Madam» — Sure this put on Greatneſs 1s to amule her Ser- 


vants, or has ſhe torgor that ſhe inyited me; or indced forgot me —[ajide. 


Lt. Lam. What art thou : 


Pg. Shall we fearch his Breeches, an't pleaſe your Highneſs; for Piſtol, OL 


other Inſtr uUnents ? 
La. Lim. No Bov. we fear him not, they ſay the Pow'rs above protect the 


Pextons of Princes. [ walks away. 
Lov. Sure ſhe's mad, y ct ſhe walks looſe abour, 

And ſhe has Charms even in her Raving Fir. 
Le. Lim. Anſwer me. What art thou > How ſba]l I getmy Servants hence 


with honour ? [ aſide. 
Lov, 


—_ A —— 
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Lov. A CEO nil bu | 
'T har « cou'd have boaſted] Birr ,and Forrane, tOO, 
Till theſe accuried” Tinies, which Heay/n. onlogns,. 
'Racing our all obiliy, all _ 
Has render d me the rubbiſh af che. Warld; | 
Whilſt new raisd Raſcals, Canters, Robbers, Rebells 


Do Lord it o're the Free- born, Brave and Noble. 


La. La. Youre very confident, know you ro whom you ſpeak : but I ſfup-. 


'pole you have loſt your Eftate, or ſome fuch trivial .ching, which makes 
you angry. 

Lov. Yes, a trivial Eſtate of jome five and rwenty hundred pound a year, 
bur I hope to ice that Rogue of a Lord redu&d ro his Cobler's Stall again, 
or, More dclery'dly hang d, that has ir. 

I, Lam. 1 thought *rwas ſome fuch Gri eyance——but you mult keep a 
good Tongue in your head, leſt you be hai:g'd tor Scandalim M. gnatum— 
there's Law tor ye, Sir. 

Lov. No matter ; then [I ſhall be frecc trom 2 damn'd Commonwc EE as 
you are plcas'd to call it, when indeed 'tis but a mungrel, mangy, Mock 
Monarchy. ; 

Ly.L4m. Is it your bus nels Sir to tail : 

Lov. You raiyd:. che Devil, Madam: 

Pag. Mavtam, ſhall I call your Highncls Guards, and ſccurc the T ravror ? 

La. La. No; that you may {Cc how little 1 regard or fear him ; Icave 


us all——— [ Ex. all but Gill. 
Well ruſt our Pcrion in his hands alonc 
— Now S&:r —— your Bugncls2 C /milingly approaches Dim. 


Lov, Madam, I waited here by Your Commands. 

Li. L:1m. How ſhall I ecll him th at I love him, Glliflower ? 

Gill Laſtly, MaJam, tcll him fo in p/ain Engliſh. Madam,'*tis great; VV 0- 
men ot your exalred height cycr Ipcak hirſt ; you have no Equals d dare pre- 
end rt {peak of love to you. 

La. Lim. Thou art ith rghct——— Doſt know my Quality, and thy 
own Poverty > And haſt thou nothing to as that I may grant : 

Lov. Sure ſhe loves me! and T, frail fleſh and blood, 

Cannot reſiſt her Charms ; but ſhe's of the damnd Party. [_ aſide. 

La. Ln Arc all your Party, Sir, fo proud : 

Lov. Bur what have I to do with Religion 2 I; Beauty the worte, or a 
kind Wench to be rctugd for Conyentickling 2: She lives high on the Spoils 
ot a glorious Kingdom, and why may not I live upon the Sins of the 
Spoller 2 [ afide. 

Lu. Lam. Sir — vou are poor / 

F ov. So is my Prince ; a Plague on the occaſion. 

L. Lam. T think vou are—no Fool too ? 

Lov. I wou'd I were, then I had been a Knave, bad thriv'd, and pofhibly 
by this time had been rugging for tifled Crowns and Kingdoms. 


La. La: 
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La. Lam. This Satyr ill befits my preſent Bug qeſs with'you, ——you 
want ſome Neceſlaries—as Cloarhs, arid Linnen roo; and *tis great pitty fo 
proper a man ſhou'd want Neceffaries. Giltlower——take my Cabinet Key, 
and fetch the Purle of Broad-picces that lyes in the lower Drawer; 'tis a ſmall 
Preſent, Sir, but *tis an Earneſt of my farther Service, «5 Gil. goes out, - and 

| $ a Purſe. 

Lov. Fm angry, that I find one Grain of Generoſity in this whole Race 
of Hypocrites. | [4/ide. 

La. Lam. Here Sir, *tis only for your preſent uſe; tor Cloaths—three hun- 
dred Picccs ; let me ice you ſweet ——— 

Lov. Stark mad, by'this good day. 

L4. Lam. Ah Gilliflower! How prettily thoſe Cavalier things charm ; I 
wonder how the Powers above came to give themall rhe Wir, Softneſs, and 
Gallantry, —whullt all the great ones of our Age have the moſt floven- 
Iv, ungratctul, dull Bchaytour; no Ayr, no Wit, no Love, or ayy thing 
tw plcale a Lady with. 

Gill. Traly Madam, there's a great Difference in the Men ; yet Heav'n 
at firſt did it's part, but the Divel has ſince fo over-done his, that what with 
the Vizor of SanCtity, whuch 1s the gadly Sneerc, the drawing of the Faccto 
2 prodigious length, the formal language, with a certain Twang through 
the Nole, and the pious Gogle, they are fitter to {care Children than beger 
loyc in Ladies. | 
- Lov, You hit the Character of your new Saint. 

Lz. Lim. And then their Dreſs, Gillifower.. 

- Gill. Oh! Tis an Abomination to look like a Gentleman ; long Hair 1s 
wicked and Cavalieriſh, a Perwig is flat Popcry, the Diſguiſe of the Whorc 
of Babylon; handiom Cloaths, or lac'd Linnen, the very Temprer himlelt, 
that debauches all their Wives and Daughters: therefore, the diminutive 
Band, wich the Hair of the Reformation Cur, beneath which, a Pair ot 
large {anctitv'd Soutes appear, to dcclare to the World, they had hitherto 
cſcap'd the Pillory, tho' deſerved it as well as Pryn. 

La. Lam. Have a Carc what you ſay,Gilliflower. 

Gill. \V hy Madam, we have no Informers here. 


Enter Page. 


Page. Madam, here's Old Nos Wite deſires Admuttance to your Hor.—- 
your Highneſs. 

L4. Lam. Bid the poor Creature wait without, Tle do her what good I can 
for her Husbands ſake, who frit intusd Politiques into me, by which I may 
boaſt I have clim'd to Empure. 

[ vv. So, her Madneſs runs in that Vein I ſee. [ Aſide, 

Gill. Alack Madam, I think ſhe's coming. 

Crom. without.) Does ſhe keep ſtate in the Divel's Name, and mult I wait / 

La. Lam. Hcav'ns ! I ſhall be fcandaliz'd by the godly, Dear Giltiflower, 
conceal my Cavyalicr ; I word not have a Cayalter ſcen with me for all the 
World. Step into my Cabinet—— LEx. Gill. and Lov. 

Enter 


: 
: 
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Enter La. Cromwel, held back. Ly.a Man. — to them Gilliflower . 


Crom. Unhand me Villain—twas not long ſince a Rudeneſ Sir like this 
had forfeited thy Head. | 
La. Lam, What wou'd the Woman > 
Crom. The Kaoave, the perjur'd Villain thy Husband, byth' Throat, thou 
proud, imperious Baggage; to make me'wait > who'% Train thou haſt been 
proud to bear—how ducl(t thou, after an Afﬀront like this; rruſt thy falſe Face 
within my Fingers reach : that Face, that firſt bewitch't the beſt of Husbands 
from me. and tempted him to fin. Ny 2 
Gill, I beſecch your Highneſs retire, the Woman's mad. 
Cre. Highneſs, in the Devil's name, ſure *rtis. not come to that ; no, I may 
live to {ee thy Cuckold hang firſt, his Politicks arc yet too ſhallow, Miſtris. 
Heay'ns / Did my Husband make hin Lord tor this? raiſe him to Honour, 
Truſts, Commands, and Councels, 
To ruine all our Royal Family, 
| Betray'd young Richard, who had reign'd in Peace 
Bur for his Perjurics and Knavcrics; 
And now he {ooths my Son in Law, ſoft Fleetwood, 
With empry hopes of Pow'r, and all the while 
To make himlſelt a King : 
No, Minion, no; I yet may live to ſee 
Thy Husband's Head oth top of We/tmin/er 
Before Þ ſee it circled im a Crown. 
Lz. Lam. Þ pity the poor Creature. 
Crom. Ungratetul Traytor as he 1s, 
Not to-look back upon his Benctators ; 
But he, in lieu of making juſt Returns, 
Reviles our Family, prophanes our Name. 
And will in time render it tar more odious 
Than ever Needham made the great Heroicks. 
La. Lam. Alas, it weeps, poor Woman ! 
Cro. Thou ly'(t, talſe Strumper, I {corn to ſhed a Tear 
For ought that thou car'ſt door ſay to me; 
F've too much of my Husband's Spirit in me. 
Oh, my dear Richard, had'{t thou had a grain on't, 
Thou and thy Mother ne'r had fall'n to this. 
Gill. His Father ſure was feeking of the Lard when he 
was got. 


v 


Enter La, Fleetwood, her Train borne. 


Crom. Where isthis perjurd Slave, thy Wittal Lord 2 
Dares he not ſhew his Face, his guilry Face, 
Before the Perſon he has thus betray'd-? 

L. Feet. Madam, I hope you miſtake my honour'd Lord Cambert, I. be- 
lieve he deſigns the Throne for my dear Lord. Crom. 


— - _ — - —_— 
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by Crojz. Fond Girl, becaule he has the Art of tawning, 

'R Diilembling- to the haighr, ean'tooth, anddmile, .) ,i-11ic 
bs Protcts, and lomct mes weep : — 
[ No, he will betray him, as he did thy Brother ; 

E it” Fichard the Fourth was thus deluded by him. 

= ii; No, let hum twear and promile what he will, 

4 'T hey are but Steps to his yn ambitious Eng; . 

E ii; And only makes the Fobl,”jhy credulous-Husband 
A lillv deluded Property.” EE 15-0 
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Enter Fleetwood. _.. 


Flet. My honourd Mother, I am glad ” find ypu here, I hope we ſhal! 
reconcile things berween ye. Verity, we ſhow'd live in brotherly Loye togc- 
E | ther; come, ingenioutly, you ſhall be Friends, my, Lady Mathery + 
1; ___ Cro, Curicon thy occation of thy being a Rin to me. | 
7 Flee. \Why, an plcaic ve tortooth Madam ? 
XE Cro. My Daunhtcr hai a Husbarid, 
4: VWorthy the Title of my Son in Law : 
Iron ! my belt of Sons: hed Wir and Courage, 
And with his Councels, raisd our Houſe to Honours, 


cn ne SO IO Vi PE OD. -- 


Which thy impolitick Eatinels pulls down : 

Andwhillt vou ſhowd begaining © rowns and Kingdoms 
þ Art poorly couzcning of the World with fruitlets Prayers. 
$ : Feet. Nay, Tt warrant you Madam, when there is any gadly milchict to 
be done, I am as forward as the belt, but *tis good ,to take the Lard along with 
b us in every thing. I protels ingenioully, as I am an honeſt man, yertly--— 
; ncre ſtir I ſhall act as beco:nes a good Chriſtian. 


Cro. A Good Coxcombe. 
Dolt thou not ſee her reverend Highneſs there, 
That Minon now at{umes that glorious I ile 
E once, and my Son Richard's ite enjov'd, 
Whilit I am calld the Night 2>Zarc of the. Commonwealth 2 
But wow'd I were, I'd fo hag-ride the perjur'd Slaves 
Who took ſo many Oaths of rruc Allegiance 
To my great Hugband:firſt, and then to Richard 
Who, whilſt they reign'd, were moſt illuſtrious, 
Moſt high and mighty Princes; whilſt tawning Pocts 
| Write Pancgvricks on 'em : And yet no {ooner was 
TH ' The wonderous Heroe dead, bur all his glorious 
L Fitles tell ro Monſter of Mankind, Murdercr 
Ot Pictv, Traytor to Heay'n and Goodng!s. 


FT! Flee. Who calls him fo? Prav rake their Names down: T profeſs ingeni- 
Sn: outly, forſooth Madam, vcrilv Fl order 'em, as I am here T will. | 

i Cro, Thou, alas thev {corn to poor a thing: as thou. 

pn 


F {ce 
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Fleet. Do they ingeniouſly 2 Tl be cyen with 'em, forlooth Mother, as I 
am here I will, and there's an end o'r. 

Cro. 1 wou'd there were an end of our dilgrace and ſhame, which 5 bu! 
juſt begun, I fear. — | 
WC hat will become of that fair Mon:ment 
Thy carctul Father did ercCt for thee, [to La. Fleetw 
Yet whilſt he liv'd, next to thy Husband Ireton # 

[L.cſt none ſhou'd do it tor thee aftcr he were dead 2 
The Malice of proud Lambert will deſtroy all. 

Fleet. I profeis, Madam, you miltake my good Lord Lambert, he's an ho 
neſt man, and tcars the Lard; he tells me 1 am to be the man; verily he 
do's, after als done. 

Cro. Yes, after als donc, rhou art the marr to be pointed ar. 

Feet. Nav, ingcniouſly, I fcorn the words, fo 1 do: IFknow the oreat Work 
of Salyation to the Nation is to be wrought by me, vcully. 

Cro. Do, Cant on, till Heay'n diop Kingdoms in thy mourh : dull, filly 
Sot, thou ruine of our Intcreſt : thou tond, inccorrig1ble, catic Fool. | 


Enter Page. 


Pag. My Lord, the Committee of Safety waits your coming. 
Fleet. Why, law you now, torlooth, ——1 profels veriJv, you are ingeni- 
_ ouffly the hardeſt of belict tell the honourable Lords Pm coming : Go, 
Lady mother, go home with my Wite ; and verily you'll tce things go to 
vour with ——[ muſt to COach —— 
L. Fleet. Madam your humble Servant. to La. Lan 
Fleet, Honour'd Lady I kiſs your hands. CEx.Crom. Floet.and La Fc: 


Enter Loyelcis. 


Lov. Was this the thing that 1s to be ProteQtor 2 
This little ſnivelling Fellow rule three Kingdoms? 

Bur leave we Politicks, and fall ro Love, 
Who deals more Joycs in one kind,happy moment 
Than Ages of Dull Empire can producc. 

{.7. Lam. Oh Gods ! Shall I who never yielded yer, 
33ut to him to whom three Kingdoms tell a Sacrifice, 
Surrenocr at firſt Parly ? 

Lov. Perhaps that Lover made ye gaycr Preicnts, 

But cow'd not render you a Heart all love, 
Or mind embva{gd in Afﬀairs of Blood. 
-—T bring no Guilt to fright ve irem my Embraccs, 
ut all our hours ſhall be {ercnc and loft. 
La. Lam. Ah, Gilliflower, thy Aid, or I'm loſt ; 
Shall it be faid of me in atrcer Ages 
When my great Fame *moneſt Queens ſhall be recorded, 
Phat T, ah Heavens ! regardlcls of my Countries Cauis, 
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Eſpous'd the wicked Party of its Enemies, 
The Heatheniſh Heroicks ! ah, defend me ! 


Lov. Nay——by all that's 
1a.Lam. Ah hold ! Do not prophane my Ears with Oaths or Execrati- 


ons, I carinot bear the found. 

Lov. Nay, nay, —by-Heav'n PF11 not depart your lodgings, till that foft 
| ovethat playcs lo in your Eycs give me a bctrer proof — by—— 

I. Lam. Oh hold, I dyc, it you proceed in this Abomunartion / 

Lov. \V hy do you force me to't > d' ye think to pur me off with fuch a 
Face——luch lips, ſuch {miles ſuch Eyes——and every Charm — 
Youve made m2 mad, and I ſhall fear my Soul away, it dilappointed 
NOW. 

Gil, Ah, fave the Gentlemar's Soul, Ihbeſcech ye, Madam. 

L2. 74m. Fm much inclin'd to Acts of Picry leaning on him, 
nd you have ſuch a Power, that howe're I incommode my Y /mi4irg. He 


tHHonour goes tolead her 
—Desbro here! how unſcalonably ſhe comes? oat, Enter La. 
Desbro, 


La. Peſ. Cry mercy, Madam, Til withdraw a while. 
La Lam. Ah Desbro ! thou art come —in the moſt lucky minute 
{ was juſt on the poinr of falling ——— As thou fay'{t, thele Heroicks have 
te {tranvelt Power 
I a. Def. I never knew a Woman cou'd reſiſt 'em. f 
Lz. Lim. No marvel.then, our Husbancs ute 'em fo, betray *em, baniſh 
em, {cqueſter, murder 'em, and cycry way difarm 'em. 
Lz. Def, But their Eyes Madam. 
La. Lam. Ay, their Eyes Desbro; TI wonder our Lords ſhou'd takeaway er 


Swords, and lct 'em wear their Eyes. 

La. Desbro. Tl move it to the Committce of Safety, Madam, thoſe Wea- 
pons thowd be taken from *em too. 

Lz. Lam. Still they'll have ſome to be reveng'd on us. 

Lz. Def. Ay, lo they will; My Lord ſays, a Cavaler 1s a kind of Hidra, 
gnock him o'tly Head as often as vou will, he has ſtill one to peep up withall. 


Enter Page. 


Page. Madam, here's Mr. Freeman to ſpeak with your Honour. 

Lov. That's a Fricnd oft mine Madam, and 'twou'd be unneceſſary he {aw 
our Highneſs and I together : let us withdraw 
La. Lam. Withdraw, why, What will Desbro ſay 2 

Def. O Madam, I know your Vertue and vour Piety too well to ſuſpect 
vour Honour wrongfuliy : *tis impothble a Ladv that goes to a Conventicle 
rwice a aav, belides long Prayers and lowd Plalm-tinging, ſhouw'd do any 
% Witi an Heroick againſt her Honour. Your known SanCtiry preſerves 


PONG 
-0m from Scandal — But here's Freemau— [Puts 'em 1. 


Enter 
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Enter Freeman. 


Free. So Madam—you are very kind 

La. Deſ. My charming Free nan, this tedious day of Abſence has been an 
Age in love! How haſt thou liy'd without me? 

Free. Like one condemn'd, fad and difconiolate, 

And all the while you made your Husband happy. 

£4. Deſ. Name not the beaſtly Hypocrite, thou know'ſt 
[ make no other uſe of him, 

Bur a dull Property to adyance our Love. 

Free. And *tis but Fuffice, Maria, he tequeſterd me of my whole Eſtate, 
becauſe, he faid, I rook up Arms 1n Ire/and, on Noble Ormond Side ; nay, 
hird Rogues, perjurd Villains Witneiſes with a Pox, to ſwear it too; 
when at that Time, I was bur cight years old : Burt I *tcapr as well as all the 
Gentry and Nobility of Eng/and. To add to this, he takes my Miſtreſs too. 

La. Des. You mi{take, my lovely Freeman; iq marryed only thy Eſtarc, 
m beſt Compotition I cou'd make fo thee, and I will pay it back with Intc- 
reſt roo. 

Free. You wou'd ſuſpet my love then, and ſwear that all the Adoration 
[ pay you, were, as we do to Heaven, for Int'reſt only. 

La. Def. Hew yon miſtake my love, but do to fill, ſo you will Ict mc 
give thele— roofs of It. [Gives him Gold. 

Free. Thus like Atlante, you drop Gold in my Purſuit 
To love, I may not over-take you : 

Whar's this, to giving me one happy minute? 

Take back your Gold, and give me currant love, 

The Treaſure of your Heair, not of your Purlc, 
When ſhall we meet Maria # 

La. De/. You know my leaſure Hours are when my honourable Lord 1 
bulicd in Afﬀauirs of State, or at his Prayers ; from which long-winded Excr 
cite I have of late withdrawn my felt: three Hours by the Clock he prays cx- 
temporyv, which is, tor National and Houſhold Bleſhngs : tor the fhrit 
tis ro confound the Intereſt of the King, that the Lard wowd deliver him, 
his Friends, Adherers and Allies, whercloever ſcatter d about the Face of the 
whole Earth, into the Clutches of the righteous: Preſs *em good Lard, cvcn 
as the Vintager doth the Grape in the Wine-Prels, till the Waters, and gl- 
ding Chanels are made red with the Blood of the wicked. [Ina Tone. 

Free. And grant the fairhful tro be mighty, and to be ſtrong in Periecu 
tion ; and more elpecially, Ah ! I beſcech thee confound that malignant T o- 
ry Freeman that he may never rile up in Judgment agaivit thy Ser 
vant, who has taken from him his Eſtate, his Suſttnance, and Bread; give 
him Grace of thy infinite Mercy, to hang himſelf, it thy People can find no 
zealous W itneſics to ſwear him to the Gallows legally. Ah, we have done vc- 
ry much for thee Lard, thou ſhond'ſt conlider us thy Flock, and we ſhowd 


be as good to thee in another thing. Cln a Tone. 
D 2 La. Del. 


| 
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La. Def. Thou hirſt the zcalous T wang right; ſure thou haſt been ac- 


quainted with ſome of 'em. 

Free. Dama *em, no; what hone't Man wou'd kcep 'em Company, where 
barmlei's Wit and Mirth's a Sin, Javghing ſcandalous, and a merry Glav, 
Abomination. _ 

La. Def. Yes, ut youdrink Healths my wicked Brother ; otherwiſe, to be 
filently drunk, to be as abuſive and fatyrical as you pleaſe, upon the 
Hecroicks, is allowable —— for laughing, indeed 'as not fo well; bur the 
nrecilſe Snecre and Grin is lawful ; no ſwearing indeed, but lyin 
and diitimulation in abundance——— Ill aflure you , they think 
as deep, and cntertain themſelves as well with this filent way of 
lewd Debauchery, as you with all your Wit and Mirth, your Healths to 
the Royal Family. 

Free. Nay, I confeſs, *tis a great Pleaſure ro cheat the World. 

La. Def. *T'is Power, as divine Hobs calls it. 

Free. But whar's all this to Love > Where ſhall we mect anon > 

£4, Def. Til well vou, that will pleaſe you as well —— Your Friend is 
within, with her Highneſs that ſhall be, 1t the Divel and her Husband's Po- 
liricks agree about the matter. = 

Free. Ha, has my cautious Raitler manag'd matters fo ſleyly > 

14. Def. No, No, the Matter was manag'd to his Hand : You fee how 
Heayn brings things about, for the Good of your Party ; this Busneſs will 
be worth him, at leaſt a thouſand pound a Year, or two, well manag'd. — 
But ſee, my Ladics Woman. | 

Gilt. Oh Madam,cay Lord! [Running croſs the Stage into her Ladies Chamber. 

Free. Death, how ſhall I bring my Friend oft 2 Hell certainly be ruin'd. 


Enter Gill. Lov. and La, Lam.. 


Gill, Madam, he's coming up. 
Lov. Madam, for my felt I care not, but much concern'd for you. 
La. Lam. takes two Papers out of her 


i {Pock. and gives em to Lov. and Frec. 
L4. Lam. Here, take theſe two Petitions, each of you one, — — 
Poor Fellows ———you may be gone, your Petitions will not be granted. 


Enter Lambert. 


Lam. How now, my Dear, what Petitions ——Fricnds, what's your- 


Bugnels : 
La. Lam. 'Tis enough we know their Buſineſs Loye, we are ſufficient tos 


diſpatch ſuch Suters, I hope. 

Lam. Pardon me, my Dear, I thought noharm; but I ſaw you frown,, 
and that made me concern'd. : 

Lz. Lam. Frown! "T wow'd make any Body frown, to hear the Impudence: 


Of Gentlemen, thele Cavatiers ; — wou'd you think it my Dear, if this Fel- 
low 
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low has not the Impudence to petition for rhe Thirds of his Eſtate again, (ov 
juitly raken from him for bearing Arms for the Man _= 

La, Def. Nay, I'am inform'd, that"they, but two Nights ago, in a Ta- 
'vern, Drunk a Health tothe Man too. 

Lam. How durlt you, Sirrah, 'approach my Lady with any fuch ſawcy 
Addreſs, you have receiy'd our An{wer. 

Lov. Dcath, Þve ſcarce Patience. [A/ide. 

Free. We knew, my Lord, the Influence your Ladies have over you, a 
Wome: are more tender and compatiionate naturally, than Men ; and Sir. 
'tis hard tor Gentlemen to ſtarve. 

La. Lam. Have you not able Limbs, can ye not work 

Lov. Perions of our Education work ! 

Lam. Starve or beg then. 


L4. Lam. i:ducation, why, Tl1 warrant there was that young Creature they 
call the Duke of Glceſter, was as well educated as any Lad in the Parith, 
and yet you fcc he ſhould have been bound Prentice to a handy Crafts 
Trade, but that our Lords cou'd not ſpare Money to bind him out, and fo 
they ſcnt 11m to beg beyond Sea. 

Lov. Death, I ſhall do Miſchict: not all wr ſhe gave me but now, 
can attone for this Blaſphemy againſt the Royal Youth. 

Free. Patience—— Well my Lord, we find you arc obdurate, and we'll 
withdraw. 

Lam. Do ſo : And if you dare preſume to trouble us any more, Þl1 have 

+ you whip'd, dee hear. 

L1. Def. Madam, Ill take my leaveot your Ladiſhip. CEx. Lov. Free.&- L. De/. 

L4. Lam. My Lord, *twas [ that wet co threaten 'em——bur yorrr ſotor- 
ward ftill-— what makes you from the Commirtce > 

Lam. I left ſome Papers bchind. 

La. Lam. And they'll make uſe of your Abſence to ſet up Fleetwood Kings. 

Lam. P11 warrant ye my 

L4. Lam. You'll warrant» youre a Fool and a Coxcomb ; I fee I muſt go 
my elf, there will be no bus'nels done till I thunder 'em together : They 
want Od Oliver amongſt*cm, his arbitrary Nod cou'd make ye all tremble ; 

when he wanted Power or Money, he need but Cock in Parliament, and 
lay his hand upon his Sword, and cry, I muſt have Money, and had it, or 
| kick'd ye all out a doors: And you are ſo mcaly mouth'd, you cannot Cock F 
for a Kingdom. 
Lam. ÞIl warrant you Dear, Þ can do as good a thing for a Kingdom. 
La. Lam. You can do nothing as you ſhou'd do't: You want Old 0tver+ 
Brains, Old Oliver's Courage, and Old 0/ver's Counſel : Ah, what a poli 
tick Fellow was little Sir Anthony / What a Head-peicc was there ! \V har a 
plaguy Fellow Old Thur, and the reſt : Bur get ye back, and return mc 
ProteCor at leaſt, or never hope for Peace again. 
Lam. My Soul trouble nor thy ſelf, go in 
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With mine, no Power can cqual be, 
And I will be a King to humour thee. Exeunt. 


ACT. 


— 


22 The Round-heads; Or, The Good Old Canſe. 


ACT IE. Scame I. 
A Council Chamber, great T able, Chairs, and Papers. 


Enter two Clarks, who lay Papers in Order, and Door-keeter. 


Door. Ome, Haſte, Haſte, the Lords are: coming ; keep back there, 
room for the Lords, room for the honourable Lords: Heay'n 
blets your Worthips Honours. | 


Enter Lambert, Fleetwood, Whitlock , Wariſton, diſcourſng earneſtly; 
to them Duckenfield, Cobbet, Hewſon,Desbro, and others; Duck. 
takes Warijton by the Hand, and talks to him. 


War. Bread a gued Gentlemen, I's ferv'd the Commonwealth long and 
faithtully ; T's turn'd and turn'd to aud Intereſt and aud Religions that turn'd 
up Trump, and wons a mc,xbut Þ's get naught but Bagery by my Sol ; I's 


-NOO put 1n for a Panſton as well as reſt o ya Loones. 


Cob. What we can ſerve you in my Lord, you may command. 

Duc. And I too my Lord, when the Government is new moulded. 

IWar. Wons Sirs, and T's {a moold it; *cwas ne'rce {a moolded ſin the Dam 
boond the Head on't. 

Dc. I know there arc ſome ambinous Spirits that are for a ſingle Perton 3 
but we'll have hot work e're vicld to thar. 

| I ar. The taud Diel take *em then for Archibald ; tis warſe than Monar- 

chy. 
Du, A thouſand Times: Have we with ſuch Induſtry, been pulling down 
Kings of the Roval Family, to fer up Tvrants of our own, of mean and ob- 
{cure Birth > No, it were tor a {ingle Perſon, Pm for a lawful one. 

IVar. Wons and ya have ſpoken aud my Lord, {o am I. 

Duc. But Lambert has a butic, haughty Spirit, and thinks to carry it; but 
we'll have no {invle Perſon. | | 

War. Nor I, ods Bread ; the faud Diel breſt the Wem of Lambert, or any 
fingle Perion in Eng/arnd. Ts for yare Intereſt my gued Lords. [BOpins. 

Lam. My Lord Warijon, will vou pleaſe to atlume the Chair. 


Enter Loveleſs, Freeman, and others with Petitions. 


Far. Ah, my gued Loord, Is yare moſt obedient humble S2rvant. 
[ Bowing to Lam. all ſet. 


All. Hum, Hum. 
F/eet. Ny Lords and Gentlemen, we arc here met together in the Name 


Duc. 


Of the Lard 


—— 


The Ronnd-heads:; Or, The Good Old Cauſe. 23 


Dus. Yea, and I hope we ſhall hang rogcther.as one man. ——A Pox 
tpn your preaching. [ Aſide, 
Fleet. —And hope this days great work will be for his Praiſc and Glory. 

Dzc. *Bating long Graces my Lord, we are met togcther for the Busnels 
of the Nation, to ſettle it, and to eſtabliſh a Government. 

Fhet. Yea, verily: And I hope you will all unanimouſly agree, it ſhall 
be your unworthy Servant. 

Lam. What elſe my Lord ? 

Flee. And as thou Lard has put the Sword into my hand-—— 

Dc. So put it into your Heart————My Lord, to do Juſtice. 

Fleet. Amen. 

Duc. Pd rather fcc |: there than in your Hand. | [ Aſide. 

Fleet. For, we arc, ;1it were, a Body without a Head ; o:, to ipeak more 
tearnedly, an Animal, unanimate. 

Huf My Lord, Ict us uſe, as little as we can, the language of the Bcalt ; 
hard Words, none of your Eloquence, it favoureth of Monarchy. 

Lam. My Lord, you muſt give men of Quality leave to (peak in a Lan- 
SUAge MOIe Gentile and Courtly than the ordinary ſort of mankind. 

Hew. My Lord, I am forry to hear there arc any of Quality amongſt this 
Honourable Diflembly. [ /Fands up. 

Cob. Aflembly, my Lord —— 

Hewf. Well, you know my meaning ; or if there be any ſuch, I'm ſorry 
they ſhowd own themſelves of Quality. | 

Duc. How, own themſelves Gentlemen » Death Sir, d' ye think we were 
all born Coblers 2 | 

Hewſ. Or it you were not, the more the pitty, for little England, 


I ſay. [ in heat. 


Fleet. Verily, my Lords, Brethren ſhou'd not fall out, it is a ſcandal to 
che Good Caulc, and maketh the Wir od rejoyce. 

War. Wons and theys garr the Loicy Proverb on't te, When Loons gang 
together by tl? Luggs, gued mol 5,0 their ence 

All. He, he, he. 

Duc. He calls you Knav*: |y craft, my Lords. 

War. Bread a gued, tz among yece Gentlemen, T's ment weele. 

Fleet. 1 profeſs, mv | ord Warifon, you make my hair ſtand an cnd to 
hear how you ſwear. 

IWar. Wors, wy Loord, I's {ware as little as your Lordſhip, only Fs iwarc 
out, and ya {vallow aud. 

Dye. There's a Bone for you to pick, my Lord. 

All. He, he, he. 

Lam. We give my Lord IVVarifon leave to jeit. B'S 

Deſ. But whar's tl:is co the Government all this wile 2 a dad I ſhall tit to 
late, I ſhall have no time to viſit my Horles, therctore” proceed to the 
Point. | : 

Hewſ. fy, to the Point, mv Lords; the Gentleman that fpoke lait ſpoke 


wil. 
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Cob, \Well fed Brother, I ſce you will in time {pcak properly. 

Duc. Burt to the Government, my Lords | [ beats the Table. 

Lam. Put *em off & this Diſcourle, my. Lord. =p [ aſide to War. 

Def. My Lord, Wariſton, moye it, you are Speakcr. 

Jar. 1 he Dicl ame, Sirs, and noo ya talk of a Spcaker, I's cell ye a blithe 
Talc. 

Fleet. Ingeniouſly my Lord, you arc to blame tolwcar ſo. 

Lim. Your Story, my Lord. BE. 

War. By my Sol mon,and there was a poor Woman the other day beg'd 
oUh* Carle the Speaker, but hed give her nought unlas ſhe'd lat a fearr ; 
wons at laſt a fear ſhe lar, Ay marrv, quorh the woman, noo my Rump has 
1 Spcakcr te. : | 

All. He, he, he. 

Duc. Bur to our Bug nc!s > 3 

Def. Bug neſs; ay, theres rhe thing, I've a world on't. I ſhowd go and 
beipeak a pair of Mittens and Shcars tor my Hedger and Shcarer, a pair of 
Cards for my Thraſher,a Sythe jor my Mower,and aSkreen-tan tor my Lady 
Witc, and many othcr things; my Head's full of busncſ(———- I can- 
11OL [tay. | 

IWhit. Fy my Lord, will you negle<t the bugnels o'r iay 2 we mect to 
oblige the Nation, and eratite our Friends. | 

Def. Nay, Þ1l do any thing, fo I may rile time cnc-''' 2 fee my Ror- 
{c5 at nighe. 

Iv. Dama 'em, what ſtuft's here for a Councii- ! 

Free. Where arc our Englih Spirits, that car + Vin oy fuch Dogs 
as theſe » 

Lain. Clar c. Read the Heads of what paſt Ir car latt {1tting. 

War. Tn the firſt place, I muſt mind ver!! * orafhups tol confider thoſe that 
have bcen gued Members in the Commit. 

Fhet. We ſhall not be backw 1:.! 1 ciarite ary that have ſcrv'd the Com- 


monwealth. 


Whit. There's My 665 4 we have taxt the Nation high. 
Duc. Yes, if we knew » - 5nd It : however read. 
Clirk reads.) To Wat» //-o: Draper, fix thouſand ninc hundred twen- 


ty nine pounds {x ſhilliigs ind ftve pence, for Blacks tor his Highneſs Fu 
: neral. 
Lim. For the Devils, put ir down for Oliver Cromwels Funeral : Well 
have no Records riſc up in Judgment for ſuch a Villain. 
Lov. How the live Aſſes kick the dead Lion 3 C afide. 
- De. Hark ye, my Lords, We {it hereto reward Services done to the Con? 
moinycaldh ; let us confider whether this be a Service to the Commornwzairh 
r not - 
1/7. However, well give him Paper fort. 
Hepf. Av, lkethim get his money when 'ic can. 
Lim, Paper) not {odear, and the Clerk's pains will be rowarged, 
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War. Right, my gued Loord, *bred,' that Cromwe! was th' faudeſt limmer 
Loon that ever cam intol our Country, the taud Dicl has tanc him by thi 


luggs tor robbing our Houſes and Land. 

Fleet. No ſwearing, my Lord. 

War. Wecl, weel, my Loord, I's larne to protels and lee as weel as beſt 
ON Ya. 

Hewſ. T hat may bring you profit, my Lord — but Clerk procecd. 

Clerk reads.) To Water Frofi, T rcajurer of the Contingencies, twenty thou- 
{and pounds : to Thurlbe, Secretary to his Highnels 

Dac. To old No. 

Clerk reads ] Old Not, ten thouſand pound, for unknown Service Yone the 
Commonwealth —to Mr. Hutchinſon I rcaſurer of the Nayy, two Jun- 
dred thouſand pounds 

War. Two hundred thouſand pound; Owns what a Sum's there>— Marry 
it came from the Mouth of a Cannon {ure. | 

Clerk reads. ] A Preſent to the Right Honourable and truly Vertuous La- 
dy, the Lady Lambert, for Service done the Jate Protector. 

Hewſ. Again ſay Crommwel. 

Cler. — Cromwel——ſix thouland pound in Facobus's. 

I/ ar. *Sbread, fike a Sum wou'd make me honour the face of aud Jermmy. 

Clerk. To Mr. Ice 1ix thouſand pound ; to Mr. Loether latc Secretary to 
his High — 

IVhit. To Oliver Cromwel ſay, can you not obey Orders ? 

Ctr, — Secretary to Oliver Cromwe/——two thouſand nine hundred nincty 


nine pounds, for Intelligence and Intormation, and piouſly bctraying the 
King's Licgc People. 

I/ar. Haud, haud Sirs, Mary cn ya gift ic taſt ya ll git aud away fro poor 
Archibauld Fohnſon. | 

Whit. Spcak for your ſelf, my Lord; or rather my Lord, do vou [peak 


\ 


for him. | [| t Lam 
Lam. Do you move it for him,and Flldoas much tor you anon. {a/ide to 1/hit. 
I/ hit. My Lord, ſince we are upon Gratihcations, — let us contider the 


known Merits of the Lord IVarefon, a Perion of induſtrious mulchiets to 
the Malignant Party, and great Integrity to us, and the Commonwealth. 

I/ ar. Gued faith an Ts ha been a truſty Trojon Sirs, what fay you my vec- 
ry gued and gracious Loords : 

Drc. I {corn to let a Dog go unrewarded ; and you, Sir, fawn to prettily; 
Us pity you ſhou'd mils Preterment. 

Hewſ. And lo 'tis ; come, come, my Lords, conſider he was ever our 
Friend, and *tis but reaſonable we ſhouw'd ſtich up one another's broken 
Fortuncs. 

Dzc. Nay Sir, Tm not againſt it. 

All. *T1s rea{on, 'tis reaſon. 

Free. Damn *em, how they laviſh out the Nation : 

I ar. Scribe, pretha rcad my Papcr 


How! 
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Hewſ. Have you a pertition therc'? 

Cob. A Pitition, my Lord. | 

tew/. Plhaw, You Scholards arc fo troubleſom. 

um. Read the Subſtance of it. [to the Clerk. 

Cer. That your Honours wou'd be pleagd, in conſideration of his Scr- 
vices, tO grant to your Petitioner a con{1derable Sum of Money tor his pre- 
ent ſupply. - : 

Feet. Verity, order him two thouſand pound 

Fir. Two thouland poond 2 Bread a gued, and Þ's gif my Voice fot 
 eetwo9d. [a/ide. 

Lam. Two thouſand ; nav, my Lords, let it be three. 

War. \V ons, I1leced, I ked ; Fs. keep my Voice for Lambert. 

gucds Benizon light on yar Sol, my gued Lord Lambert. 

| Hew/. "i hrce thoutand pound, why ſuch a Suin wowd buy halt Scot- 
{nd 

War. Wons, my Lord, ya look but blindly on't then : time was, a mitc 
ont had bought aud ſhoos mn yar Stall, Brother, tho' noo ya {o abound in 
Iriſh and Biſhops Lands. _ 

Duc. You have nick'd him there, my Lord. 

All. He, he, hc. / 

War. Scribe——gang a tinv bit farther. 

C/erk. —— And that your Honours wou'd be pleas'd to confer an Annual 
Penfion on him. —— 

Lam. Reaion, I think ; What fav vou my Lords of five hundred pound 
a ycar ? | 

All. Avrced, aprced. 

War. The Dicl fwallow me, my Lord, ya won my heart. 

Duc. Tis very well — but our of what ſhall this be raigd 2 

Lam. \N cl] look what Maltenants Eſtates are fortcir, undiſpos'd of -—- 
let me ſec—— who has young Freeman's Eſtate 2 

Def. My Lord, thar fell ro me. 

Lam. What all the fifteen hundred pound a vear : 

Def. A dad, and all litle enough. 

Free. The Devil do him good with 1t. 

Def. Had not the Lard pur it into your hearts to have given me two thou- 
'and par an um out of Biſhops Lands, and three thouſand par an um out of 
the Marqueſs Eſtate ; how ſhou'd I have liv'd and {crv'd the Common- 


wcalth as I have done? | | 
Free. A plague confound his Honour, he makes a hard ſhift to live on 


| Fighr thouſand pound a year, who was born and bred a Hedger. 


_ Lov. Patience, Friend. 
Lam. I have been thinking 


but FI] find out a way. 


{.-v, Or betray ſome honeſt Gentleman, on purpoſe to gratihe the Loone. 
Lam. And Gentlemen, T am bound in Honour and Conſcience to {peak 
in behalf of my Lord 1Yhithck; I think fit, if you agree with me, he ſhow 
be 
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27 
be made Conſtable of Windſor Caſtle, Warden of the Forreſt, with the Rents, 


Perquilttes, and Profits thereto belonging, nor can your Lordfhips conter a- ; 
Place of greater I ruſt and Honour in more fate hands. 
Dzc. I find he wow'd oblige all to his {ide. [ fide. 


Has he not part of the Duke of Buckingham's Eſtate already, with Chelſcy 
Houſe, and ſeveral other Gifts ? 


Lam. He has dcarly deſery'd *em, he has ferv'd our Intereſt well and 
faithfully. 

Dus. And he has been well paid for'. 

Whit. And lo were you, Sir, with {cveral Lordſhips, and Biſhops Lands, 
you were not born to, I conceive. 

Duc. I have not got it, Sir, by Knayiſh Querks in Law, a Sword that decals 
out Kingdoms to the brave, has cut out ſome {mall parcels of Earth for me, 
And what of this > _ [ fands up in a heat. 

Whit I think, Sir, he that talks well, and to'th purpoſe, may .be as uſetul 
ro the Commonwealth as he that fights well; Why do we keep ſo many 
elſe in Penſion that ne'r drew Sword, but to talk, and rail at the Malignant 
Party ; to libel and detame 'em handfomly, with pious, ufctul Lyes: 

W hich paſs for Goſpel with the common Rabble, 
And Edific more than Hvgh Peter's Sermons? 

And make Fools bring more Griſt to th' publick Mill : 
Then Sir —to wreft the Law to our conyenicnce 

Is no ſmall, inconf1derate Work 2 

Free. And which you may be hang'd for very ſhortly C aſide. 

Lam. * I is granted, my-Lord, your Merit's infinite, | | 
We made him Keeper of the Great Seal, *ris true, 'tis Honour, but noSalary. 

Duc. Ten thouland pound a vear in Bribes will do as well. 

Lam. Bribes arc not to frequent now as in Old Nolt's dayes. 

Hewſ. Well, my Lord, let us be brict and tedious, as the ſaying as, and 
humour one another ; Im for hithcks advance. 

Lam. I move for a Salary, Gentlemen, Scobe/ and other petty Clerks have 
had a thouſand a year, my Lord furc merits more. 

Hewſ. Why, let him have two thouſand then. 

Flee. I profels ingeniouſly, with all my heart. 

Whit. I humbly thank your Lordſhips 
ask , from whence ſhall I receive it? 


Lam. Our of the Cuſtoms. - 
Ch. Brotherly love ought to go along with: us— but, under fayour, when 
this is gone, where ſhall we raiſe new {upplies ? 
Lam. We'll tax the Nation high, the City higher; 
They are our Friends, our moſt oblequious Slaves, 
Our Dogs, to fetch and carry, our very Aflcs 
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but, 1t I, may be lo bold ro 


Lov. And our Oxcs, with the help of their Wives. [ af. 
Lam. Beftdes, the City's rich, and ncar her time, I hope, of being dc 
Iverd. : 
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IW ar. Wons a gued, wad I'd the layingo her, ſhe ſhow'd be ſweetly brought 
to Bed, by my Sol. | 

Def. The Ciry cares for no Scotch Pipers, my Lord. 

IVar. By my Sol, but ſhe has danc'd after the gued Pipe of Reformation, 
when the Covenant Jigg gang'd maryly round Sirs. : 

C/r. My Lords, here arc ſome poor malignant Petitioners. 

Lam. Oh, turn *em our, here's nothing for *em; theſe Fellows were petiti- 
oning my Lady to day -— I thought ſhe had given you a fatisfatory An- 
{ ver 2 
Lv. She did indeed, my Lord ; bur, 'tis a hard Caſe, to take away a Gen- 
leman's Eſtate, without convicting him of any Crime. 

i.4m. Oh Sir! we ſhall prove that hereafter. 

Lov. But to make ſure Work, you'll hang a man firſt, and examine his 
Offence atterwards; a Plaguc upon your Conſciences : my Friend here had 
a little fairer Play, your Villains, your Witneſſes in Penſion ſwore him a 
Collonel for our Glorious Maſter, of everbleſied Memory, at cight years old ; 
a Plague upon their miracles. LE 

Fleet. Ingenioully, Sirrah, you ſhall be pillory'd tor detaming our reverend 
Witneſſes: Guards take *em to your Cuſtody both. 

Free. Damn it, I ſhall miſs my Aſhgnation with Lady Desbro ; a Pox of 
your unnceſſary Prating, what ſhall I do [Guards take *em away. 

Lam. And now, my Lords, we have finiſtvd the bu&neſs of the Day. My 
o00d Lord Fleetwood, TI am cntirely yours, and at our next furing ſhall ap- 
prove my ſclt vour Creature. 

IVhit. My food Lord, I am your ſubmiſlive Vaſlal. 

IYarifton. Wons my Lord, I (corn any man ſhou'd be mere yare Vaſlat 


than Archibald Johnſon. [To Fleetwood. 
Ex, All. 


SCENE. A Chamber; 


Enter La. Desbro. and Corporal in haſte. 


La. Def. Seiz?d on, fecurd, was there no time but this? What made him 
ut the Committee, or when there, why ſpoke he honeſt Truth» Whar ſhall 
I do, good Corporal Adviſe : take Gold, and ſce it you can corrupt his 
Guards, but they are better paid for doing miſchief ; yet try, their Conſci- 
ences arc largc. [ Gives him Gold. 


Cor. Pl yenture mv Life in ſo good a Cauſe, Madam. Ex. 


Enter Page. 


Pug. Madam here's Mr. Ananias Gogle, the Lay Elder of Clements Pariſh. 


1.2. Pef. Dam the tham Saint ; am I now in Condition to be plagued mo 
1s 
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his impertinent Non-ſenſe ? 
Pag. Oh ! Pray Madam hear him preach a little; *tis the pureſt ſport — 


2 f "© » Fc 4nd 


Enter Ananias. 


Ana. Peace bc in this Place. 

La. Def. A blefled Hearing ; he preaches nothing in his Conventicles, bur 
Blood and Slaughter. Aide. 
W hat wou'd you Sir, Im ſomething buſic now. 

Ana. Ah, the Children of the Elect have no Buſincſs, but the great work 
'of Reformation > Yea verily, I fay, all other Buſinels is prophane, and 
diabolical, and diveliſh; Yea, I ſay, theſe Dreſhings, Curles, and ſhining 
Habilliments,—which take ſo up your time, your precious time; I ſay, they 
are an Abomination, yea, an Abomination in the fight of the Righteous, 
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and ſerve but as an Jens fatuus, to lead vain man aſtray. I ſay 
again —— [ Looking now and then behind on the Page. 
La. Def. You arc a very Coxcomb. 


Ana. I ſay again, that eycn TI, upright I, one of the new Saints, find 2 
{ort of a—a—a— I know not what,—a kind of a—Motion as it were— 

a ſtirring up — as a man may ſay, ro Wickednels; Yea, yerily it. cor- 
ruptcth the outward man within me. 

La. Def. Is this your Bulſinels Sir, to rail againſt my Cloaths, as it you in- 
tended to preach me into my Primitive Nakednels again 2 

f Ana. Ah, the Naked Truth is beſt; but, Madam, I have a little work of 
Grace to communicate unto you, pleaſe you to {end your Page away——— 

La. Def. Withdraw———ſure I can make my Party good with one 
wicked Elder: Now Sir—your Bus nels. Ex. Page. 
————Þe brick. 

Ana. As brict as yon pleaſe—but—who in the {ſight of ſo much Bcau--ty— 
can think of any Busneſs but the Bugneſs' —Ah ! hidethole tempting Breaſts, — 
Alack, how {moth and warm they arc [Feeling *em, and ſneering. 

La. Def. How now, Have you forgot your Function? 

Ana. Nay, but I am mortal man allo, and may fall ſeycn times a day ;— 
Yea verily, I may fall ſeven times a day: —— Your Ladiſhips Husband 
is old, —and where there is a good Exculc for falling, —Ah, rhere the tall-ing-- 
is exculable ——And might I but fall with your Ladiſhip, ——might], 


I lay —— 
A Deſ. How, this from you, the Head o'th' Church militant; the very 
Pope of Presbytery ? | | SE 
Ana. Verily, the Sin lyeth in the Scandal ; therefore, molt of the diicreet 
pious Ladies of the Age, chuſe us, upright men, who make a Conlcienceof 
4 ſecrer, the Laiety being more regardleſs of their Fame—In ſober ſadnels, 
| the Place———inviteth, the Creature tempting, and the Spirit very violent 


within me, [Takes and ruffles her. 
La. Def. 
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L. Def. Who waits there > —-— I'm glad you have proy*d your {elf 
whar I ever thought of all your pack of Knaves. | 

An, Al, Madam ! Do not ruine my Reputation ; there are Ladics of high 
Degree in the Commonwealth, to whom we find our iclyes moſt comfort- 
ng; why nught not you be one : tor, alas, we are accounted as able 
CN 1N Lal: Chambers, as in our Pulpirs ; we {crve both FunQtons 


Enter Servants. 


Haſh her Servants C tands at a diſtance. | 
Liz, Peſ. Show'd T tell this, Iſhowd not find belict. [ ahde. 
Anan. Madam, I have another Errand to your Ladiſhip. — Ir is the 


Duty of my Occupation to catechize the Heads of every Family within my 
Diocelc ; and you muſt anſwer {ome few Queſtions I ſhall ask In the 
hult place, Madam ———W ho made ye 2? 

La. De/ſ. So, trom whoring to a zcalous Catechiſm who made me 2? 
what Ialolence 1s this, ro ask me Queſtions which eycry Child that liſps out 
words can an{wer. | 

An. *T is our Method, Madam. 

La. Def. Your Impudence Sirrah —— let me examine your Faith, who 
are lo {awcy to take an account of mine Who made you 2 Burt leſt 
vou ſhow'd not know, I will inform you : Firſt, Heav'n made you a de- 
torn'd, 11] favour'd Creature, then the Raſcal your Father made you a Tay- 
'or, next, vour Wite made you a Cuckold, aud Jaſtly, the Devil has 
made you a Doctor : and fo gct you gone for a Fool and a Knave all 
OVCT. | 

Ana. A man of my Coat aftrontcd thus ! 

Liz. Def. It ſhall be worie, Sirrah, my Hus>and ſhall know how kind you 
wou'd have bcen to him, becauſe your Diſciple and BenetaStor, ro haye bc- 
got him a Babe of Gracc tor a Son and Heir. 

Ana. Miſtake not my pious mcaning, moſt Gracious Lady. 

La. Def. PII tet vou out 18 your Colours : your impudent and Bloody 
Principles, vour cheats, your Rogueries on honeſt men, through their kind, 
deluded Wives, whom you cant and goggle into a Belict, 'tis a great work 
of Grace to ſtcal, and beggar their whole Families, to contribute to your 
Gormandizing, Luſt, and Lazincis ; Ye Locuſts of the Land, preach Non- 
fence, Blaſphemy, and Trealon, till you ſweat again, that the SanCti- 
f'd Siſters my rub you down, to comtort and conſole the Creature. 

Ana. Ah! Am —— 

La. Def. Sirrah,be gone, and trouble me no more be gone—yet ſtay— 
the Rogue may be of Uſe ro me-——amongſt the heap of Vice, bat 
and Devils that poſſeſs all your Party, you may have ſome neceſſary lin ; P've 
known {cm2 honeſt, uſcful Villains amongſt you, that will ſwcar, profels, 


and lie devoutly for the Good Old Caule. 


- Apna, 
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Ana. Yea verily, I hope there are many {uch, and I ſhow'd rejoyce, 
yea, exceedingly rejoyce, 1n we Gadly Performance to your Ladiſhip. 


La. Def. This is a pious Work: You are a Knave of Credir, a very Saint 
with the raſcally Rabble, with whom your Scditious Cant more prevails, 
your precious hum and ha, and gifted Nonſence, than all the Rhetorick of 
the learn'd or honeſt. 


Ana. Hah } 
La. Def. — In fine, I have uſe of your Talcnt art preſent, there's one now 
in Confinement of the Royal Party———his name's Freeman. 


Ana. And your Ladiſhip wow'd hayc him ditpatch'd ; I conceive ve 
but wou'd you have him diſpatch'd privately, or by Form of Law? we've 
Tools tor all uſes, and'tisa pious Work and meritorious. 

La. Def. Right : I wow'd indeed have him dilpatch'd, and privately ; but 
'tis hither privately, hither, to my Chamber, privately, for I have private 
Bug neſs with him: DY ye ſtart> —— this muſt be done fi you 
can pimp Im {ure upon occaſion, you've Tools for all uſes ; come, reſolve, 
Or Fil diſcover your bloody offer ; Is your Stomach ſo queaſie it cannot di- 
geſt Pumping, that can ſwallow Whoring, falſe Oaths, Sequeſtration, Rob- 
bery, Rapes, and Murders daily 2 

Ana. Vcrily, you miſtake my pious meanings ; it is the Malignant I ſtick 
at; the Perſon, not the Office: and in {adnels, Madam, it gocth againſt my 
tender Conſcience to do any zz00d to one of the Wicked. 

La. Def. It muſt ſtretch at this time; go haſte to the Guard, and dc- 
mand him in my Husband's Name; here's ſomething worth your Pains— 
having releasd him, bring him to me, you underſtand me——— - £0 bi 
him be diligent, and as you behave your ſclt, find my Fayour; for know, 
Sir, I am as great an Hypocrite as you, and know the Cheats of your 
Religion too ; and ſince we know one another, *ris like we ſhall be true. 

Ana. But ſhowd the man be miſhng, and I calPd to an account! —— 

La. Def. He ſhall be return'd in an hour ; go, ger you gon, and bring 
him, ot no moat——— 


Ex. Ana. 
For all degrces of Vices, you muſt grant 
There 1s no Rogue like your Geneva Saint. 
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32 The Ronnd-heads; Or, The Good Old Cauſe. 
ACT IV. Scene I. 
Chamber, Candles and Lights. 
Enter La. Desbro, and Freeman. 
La. Def. JD Y what ſtrange Miracle, my deareſt Freeman, wert thou fect at 


Liberty 2 

Free. On the zcalous Parole of Rabbie Ananias; that Rhcetorick that can 
convert whole Congregations of well-meaning Block-heads, to errant 
Knaves, has now mollify* d my Keeper; Fm to be renderd back within this 
ler not, my dear Maria, loſe the precious minutes this Reyerend 
Hypocritc has glyen Us. 

La. Def. Oh! You arc very gay, have you forgot whoie Priſoner you 
are, and that perhaps, e're many days are cnded, they may hang you for 
High Treaſon againſt the Common-wealth 3 they neyer want good throw- 
ftirch'd W irneſs, to do a Murder lawtull 

Free. No matter; then I ſhall dye wi th Joy, Maria, when Iconſ1 der, that 
vou lov'd lo well to give me the laſt Proof owt. 

La. Þef. Arc youin 1 Earneſt, Freeman, and wou'd you take what Honour 
will not ſuffer me-to grant? 

Free. With all my Hearr, Honour's a poor Exculc: Your Heart and 
Vows (your better part) are mine; you're only lent your Body ont to one 
whom you call Husband, and whom Heav*n has mark*d for Cuckoldom. 
Nay, us an A&t of honeſt Loy alty, ſo to revenge our Caule z whilſt you were 
only mine, my honelt Love thought i it a Sin to prels thelc Favours from you; 
'rwas injuring my ſelf as well as thee 3 But now we only give and take our 
R19oht. 

Le. Deſ. No more, my Husband's old. 

Free. Right my Pear Maria ; nd therctorc, 

L1. Def. af 20 pothibly dye. — 

Free. He will be hang'd firſt. 


La. Deſ. —I hope fo——cither of which, will do our Buſineſs: — - 
Unrcaſonable Freem.m., not to have Patience till my Husband be hang'd a 
{1 tle. 


Free. But what it Deſtiny pur the Change upon us, and I be hang'd mftead 
of Debro ? 

La. Def. Why then thou art not the firſt Gallant Fellow that has dy'd in 
the Good and Royal Cauſe;and a {mall Taſte of Happineſs will bur turn thee 
off the Ladder with the {adder Hearr. 

Free. Haſt thou the Conſcience, loveiy as thou att, 

Tg dcal out all thy Bcauty to a Trav: (OL : 


ls 
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Is not this Treaſon of the higheſt Nature, 

To rob the Royal Party of fuch Tteafure 

And give it to our mortal Enemaics : 

For Shame, be wiſe and juſt, | 

And do not live a Rebel to our Cauſe; 

"T's Sin enough, to have Socicty with fuch a wicked Race. 

La. Def. But I am marrycd to him. . 

Free. So much the worſe, to make a League and Covenant with tuch Vil- 
lains, and keep the ſinful Contract; a little harmleſs Lying and Diffunulari- 
on PII] allow = 5 bur to be right down honeſt, *tis the Devil. 

L. Def. This will not do; it never ſhall he ſaid I've been fo muck dc 
bauch'd by Conventickling to turn a Sainted Sinner : No, T'm true to my 
Allegiance ſtill, rrue to my King and Honour. Sulpe& my Loyalty wher 
lole my Virtue; a little 'Time, Pm fure, will give me honeſtly into thv 
Arms, if thou haſt Bravery ſhow it in thy Love. 


Free. You will o'recome, and ſhame me every way ; ——but when will 
this Change come > And till it do, what Pawn will you give me? I ſhall be 
happy then. 


La. De/. My Honour, and that Happineſs you long for; and take but wo 
Months T ime for their Redemption. 

Free. How greedily T1] ſcize the Fortcirure ! 

La. Def. But what am I like to get it this Change do come 

Free. A Slave, and whatever you plcaſe to make of him. | 

La. Def. Who knows, in ſuch a univerſal Change, how you may alter 
LOO ? 

Free. TI give ye Bond and Vows, unkind Maria; —Here, take my hand— 
Be it known unto all Men, by theſe Preſents, that I John Freeman of London, 
Gent. acknowledge my ſelf in debt to Maria Desbro, the Sum of one Heart, 
with an incurable Wound; one Soul, deſtin'd hers trom it's firſt Being ; and 
one Body, whole, ſound, and in perfe&t Health ; which I here promile to 
pay to the ſaid Maria, upon Demand, it the aforeſaid Fohn Freeman be not 
hang'd before ſuch Demand made. W hercto, I {ct my Hand ——and ſeal 
it with my Lips. [in a tone. 

La. Def. And I, in Conſideration of ſuch Debt, do freely give unto the 
abovelaid John Freeman the Heart and Body of the abovelaid Maria Desbro, 
with all Appurtenances thereto belonging, wheneyer it ſhall pleate Heav'n 
to bring my Husband fairly to the Gallows. [in 4 tone. 

Free. Amen. kiſs the Book [ Kiſſes her. 


[ Ana. hums without. 


La. Def. Hah ! thats Ananias ſure; forme Danger's near, the neceſlary Ral- 


cal givcs us Notice of. 
Free. *tis ſo, what wow'dſt thou have me do? 
La. Def. thou art undone 1f ſeen. 

Lain, 


———- Here, ſtep within this Cur 
[ He goes. 


F Enter 
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Enter Anaiuas, humming, and ſpreading his Cloak wide; Desbro 
behind him, puffing in a Chafe. 


P-/. Adg nigs, what a Change is here like to be, puff puff 
We Have manag'd matters ſweetlv-——to let the Scotch General undermine 
US; putt, putt. 

La. Def. Whar's the ytnatter 2 

Def. Nothing Cckev, nothing, but that we are like to return to our firſt 
NOtNINSg. DET 
"Ana. ca verily, when our rimes come; bur ah, the great work of Re- 
OTC ation 1s not yet fully accompliſhed, which muſt be wrought by the 
4ants, and we cannot ſpare one of them until the Work be finiſh'd. 

. Def. Yea, yea, it 1s finiſhed I doubt, pulf, putt; tye, tye, what a Change 
s here / 

Ana. Patience, ah, *tis a precious Virtue ! 

Def. Patience Sir / what, when I ſhall loſe ſo many fine Eſtates which did 
appertain to the Wicked ; and which, I truſted, had been eftabliſh'd ours ; 
and telPſt thou me of Patience ! putt, puft. Cwalking fd. 
| Ana. How lote *em Sir: Handle the matter with Patience; I hope the 

] Commaittce of Satcry, or the Rump, will not do an illegal thing to one of 
WS i ne Brethren. | AS. 

TY;.! De/. No, No, I have been a truſty Knave to them, and lo I have found 
Wh them all ro me: but Monk! Monk! O that ever we ſhowd be ſuch blind 
Fools to truſt an honeſt General ! 


| 
f i Ana. Patience.Sir, What of him! 7 
F4 De/. T juſt now receiv'd private Intelligence, he's coming out of. Scotland. 
j 
t 


» 


with his Forces ——puff, putt. 


Ana. Why, let him come a Gads Name, we have thoſe will give him a | 
civil Salute, it he mean not honourably to the Commonwealth. Patience ©! 
; 


s] vr. | 
| Deſc. But if he prove the ſtronger, and ſhou'd chance to be fo great a 
Traytor to us to bring in the Man——the King? | 
Wn: La. Def. How, the King Husband ; the great Heroick > ; 
Ly Free. Death, this Woman is a Sybill2 Ah, Noble Monk! 
7 bf Ana. Hum——-the King / | | 
F-$12 De/. Ah, and with the King, the Biſhops ; and then, where's all our | 


Church and Biſhops Lands! Oh ! undone —puft putt. |; 
Ana. How, bring in the King and Biſbops ! my righteous Spirit is raiſed 

wo: ——T fa 7, I will excommunicate him for one of the Wicked; yea, 

tor a prophanc Fiboick a Malignant, a Tory; —a——]1 fay, wc will {ur- 

round him, and confound him with a mighty Hoſt; yea, and fight the 

Lards Bartel with him; yea, we will —— 

Def. Truckle to his Pow'r.—puft;, puff.” 


We 


i Ana, Nay, I fav yerily, nay ; tor, in Sadnels, I will dyc in my Calling. 
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Def. $0 I doubt ſhall I— which 1s Plowing; Hedging, and Dirching. 


Ana.» Yea, we have the Sword of the Righteous in our hand, and we will 
detend the mighty Revenues of the Church, which the Lard hath given un 
to his People, and choſen ones —T fay, wewill defend —— 

Def. Ah, Patience, Sir, ah, tis a pious Virtue———— 

Ana. Ah, it is Zeal in oneotf us, the out-goings of the Spirit. 


Enter Page. 


Tom. Sir, Will you g0.down to Prayers? the Chaplain waits. 
Deſ. No, no, Boy, I am too {crious tor that Excrcile, 
[ cannot now diflemble, Heay'n forgive me. 

Ana. How, Sir, not diflemble— ah, then you have loſt a great Vertuc 
indeed, a very great Vertue; ah, let us not give away the Good Old Caul— 
but, as we have hitherto maintain'd it by Gadly cozcnage, and pious trauds, 
lct us perleverc ah, let us perſevere to the end ; let us not loſe our Heri- 
race for a Meſs of Pottage, that is, let us not loſe the Caule for Dithmu- 
lation and Hypocriſic, thole two main Engines that haye carry'd on the 
great Work. 


Def. Verily, you have prevailed, and I will gotake counſel of my pillow : 


Boy ——— call my man to undreſs me —— Fl to bed, for I am fick at 
hcatrrt. Ex. Tom. Pag?. 
Free. Death, what ſhall I do now > LDef. walks, he whiſpers Ana, 


La. Def. You muſt get my man off; or we're undone. 
Ana. Madam, be comforted, Heayen will bring all things about for our 


advantage — [a5 Deſc turns. 
L2. Def. But he's behind the Curtaivs man—— Def. turns from 'em. 
Ana. Ah, let Providence alone ——— /; reads his chak wid: 
—Your pious Lady, Sir, - is doubtful, bur T will 4 and goes by degrees 
eive- her ample ſatisfaction. NY * towards the Bed. 
Def. Ah do, Mr. Ananias, do, tor ſhe's a good and a vertuous Lady, 
certo ſhe 15. R$ 24, goes cloſe to the Bed-poſt, 
Ana. Get ye bchind my cloak— 3 ard peaks over his ſhoulder. 


4. De/. Indeed Sir, your Counſel and Afliſtance is very comfortable, 

Ana: We ſhou'd be heips meet to one another, Madam. 

Deſ.'Alack, good man } {ff ' ''* [La Deſigoes to cokes her Husb. 

La. Def. Ay; my Dear, Iam {o nueh obHeg'd to him, that Tknow not w:th- 
out thy thy aid, how to make him amendy, | 

Free. So this 1s the firſt Cloak of Zeal I , Ar. going, fpreading his cloak to the 


cver made ule of. | | door, Freeman behind goes out. 
De/. Good Lady give him this twenty pieces, a,dad he worrhily dc- 
terves*em. es RES | [ gives her Gold. 


La. D-ſ. Indeed, and to he docs, Dear, if thou knew all. 
—— What ſay you now, do'l not improve in Hypocrilie? and ſhall I not in 
time make a precious member of your Church 2 | [ to Ana. 

| EY Ana. 
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Ana. A wa your Ladiſhip is moſt ingenious and expert, 


Sir, I moſt humbly take my leave. Ex. Ananias. 


Enter Tom Page. 


Page. My Lord, my Lord Lambert has ſent in all haſte for you, you muſt 


attend at his houſe immediately. 
De/. So, he has heard the News —— I mult away —— let my Coach 
be ready ———— - Ex. Def. 
L1. Def. How unlucky was this that Freeman fhow'd be gone —— Strrah, 
471, and {cc to o'retake him, and bring him back. [C Ex. all. 


SCENE 2. A fine Chamber. 


Enter Gillifower and Lovekels, by dark, richly dre, 


Lov. Where am I, Gilliflower ? 

Gill. In my Ladies Apartment, Sir, ſhe'll be with you preſently ; you need 
not fear betraying, Sir, for Þ'll affure you Pm an Heroick in my heart : my 
Husband was a Captain for his Majeſty of ever bleſſed memory, and kilFd 
at Naſeby, God be thanked, Sir. 

Lov. W hat pity "is that thou ſhou'd(t ſerve this Parry 2 

G:ll. *Baring her Principles, my Lady has good Nature enough to oblige 
a Servant; and truly Sir, my Vails were good in old Ohver's daycs; I got 
well by that Amour, betwcen him and my Lady ; the man was laviſh c- 
nough. 

+4 Yes, of the Nations Treafurre— —— bu, prithee tell me, Is not thy 
Lady mad, raving on Crowns and Kingdoms ?' 

Gill. It appcars lo to you, who arc not usgd to the Vanity of the Party, bur 
they are all ſo mad in their degrce, and in the Fit they talk of nothing ellc 
Sir ; we have to morrow a hearing, as they call it. 

Lov. Whars that, a Conventiclc ? 

Gill. No, no, Sir, Ladies of the laſt Edition, that preſent their Grievances to 
the Council of Ladics, of which my- Lady's Chict, which Grievances are laid 
open to the Committee of Safery, and fo redreſsd, or {lighted, as they are. 

Lov. That nwſt be worth one's Curioſity, cou'd one but {eer. 

Gi. Weadnut no man, Sir. | 

Lov. *Sdeath, for ſo good a ſight I will turn Woman. 

13} Act it to a hair, 

Gift. T hat wou'd be cxccllent. 

Lov. Nay, I muſt do't : the Novelty is rare—— but Pm impatient—prc- 
thee let thy Lady know I wait. 

Gi). She's in Afﬀairs of State, but will be here immediately ; mean time, 

\ retire into her Cabiner. Ill fend the Page with Lights, there you may repolc, 
- Ul my Lady comes, on the Pallar, [ſhe leads him out. 


SCENE 


; 
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SCENE. A great Chamber of State, ----and Canopy. 


And at a Table, ſeated Lambert, Fleetwood, Deſbro, Hewſon, Duck- 
iwgheld, Wariſton, Cobbet; all half drunk, with Bottles and 
Glaſſes on the Table La. Lam. and La. Fleet. 


Lam. My Lord Warifon, you arc not merry to night. 
War. Wons Mon, this Mork ſticks in my Gullert, the muckle Diel pnll 
hum out by th? Lugs ; the taud Loone will en ſpoyle ad our {port mon. 

Lam. I thought 1 had cnough fatisty'd all your Fears; the Army's mine 
that is——'tis yours, my Lords, and 11 re ta it too ſo well for the Good 
of the Commonwealth, you ſhall have cauſe tro commend both my Courage 
and ConduCt : my Lord Wario, will you accompany me: 

War. Ah, my gued Lord, the Honour is too great ! *Tis not but I's dare 
fight my Lord, but I Iove not the limmer Loone, he has a villainous honeſt 
Face an's ene ; I's kend him ence, and lik't him not ; but I's drink col yer 
gued Fortune ; let it gang aboote, ene and ad Sirs. Lall drink. 

Lam.\ We'll kcave all diſcourſe of bugnecſs, and give our ſelycs to Mirth 3 
[ fancy good Succels from this days Omen. 


Enter Gill. whiſpers La. Lam. ſte riſes. 


La. Lam. Waited (o long ! | 

Gill. And grew inpatient, and pleaſe vour Highnesſ ; mult I go tell him 
you cannot {ce him to Night. 

La. Lam. Not tor the World ; my filly Politician will be 
Bulying himſelf in dull Afairs of State; | 
—Pull in Compariſon of Love, I mean ; 

1 never lov'd before ; 07d Over I tufterd for my Intercſt, 
And *tis ſome Greatneſs, ro be Miſtreſs to the beſt; 

But this mighty Pleaſurc comes 4 a 

To fweeten all the heavy Toyls of Empire. 

Gill. So it does, an't pleaſe your Highnels. 

La. Lam. Go, Jet bim know Im coming Madam, I mult beg your 
Pardon, you hear, my Lord to morrow goes on this great Expedition ; and, 
for any thing we know, may fall a glorious Sacrifice to the Commonwealth; 
therefore, *ris mcet I offer up ſome Prayers for his Safety, and all my Lea- 
fure Hours 'twixt this'and that, will be roo few. our humble Seryant 
Madam. | Ex. La. Lam. 

La. Fleet. My Dear, Il leave you roo, my Time of Devotion 1s come, 
and heay'n will ſtay for no Body ; where are my People, is my Coach rea- 
dy, or my Chair. 

Feet. Go in your Chair my Love, leſt you catch cold. 


La. Fleet. 
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La. Fhet. And light your Flambeaus ——I love to have my Chair fur- 
rounded with Flambeaus. | | 


Enter Page. 


 Pag. Your Chair is ready, Madam. [She goes out, led by Fleet. | 
Hewſ. \W hat think ye now my Lords of ſettling the Nation a little ; I find ; 
my Head {wim with Politicks, and what ye call ums. | 
Var. Wonrs, and wad ya lettle the Nation when we real our lelves> F 
Hewſ. Who, pox ſhall we ſtand making Childrens Shoes all the year > No, | 
Irs on begin to fertle the Nation, I ſay, and go throw ſtich with our 
Wark. | : 
* Dac. Right, we have no Head to obey; fo that if this Scorch General do q 
come, whilſt we Dogs fignt for the Bone, he runs away with ir. a 
Hewſ. Shaw, we thall patch up matters with the Scotch General, P11 war- | 
rant you: However, here's.ro our next Head.—One and All. — Tall drink. 


Fre. Verily Sirs, this Healch drinking ſayoureth of Monarchy, and is a 
T vpe of Malignancy. = 
* Jrar. Bread, my Lord, nopreaching o're yar Liquer, wee's now for a Cup 
o'th' Creature. 
Cob. Ina gadly way you mav, it 1s Jawtal. 
| Lam. Come, Come, werc dull, give us tome Muſtick-——Come my Lord, 
[Il give you a Song, I love NMulick as I do a Drum, there's Lite and Soul 
mr, call my Mulick. ; 
Fleet. Yea, I am for any Mulick, except an Organ. : 
I/V ar. *S$Brcad Sirs, and I's for a Horn-pipe; Þ've a taud Thecte herc (hall f 
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j dance ye dance tol a Horn-pipc, with any States man a va ad. 

bt All. He, He, He. | 

1H Dc. I know not what your faud Thecte can do; but, I'll hold you a 

4 Wager, Collone] Hew/or, and Collonel Desbro, ſhall dance ye the Saints ; 
4 JTge with any Sinner of your Kirk, or Field Conventickler. TE $ 
mw. War. Wons, and Þ's catch 'em at that:{ſport, T's dancc tol *em for a Scotch | 
dif Poond but farſt yar Song, my Lord, I kope *tis body, or *tis not werth a 

17% Featt. | 

l All. He, He, He. | 

MN Song ſung by Lord Lambert. | £9 
44 A Pox of the States-man that's witty- | | d 
+1 That watches and Plots all the ſleepleſs Night, © ; | 


For Seditious Harangues to the Whigs of the City, 
And piouſly turns a Traytor in ſpight. 

Let him wrack and torment his lean Carrion, 

To bring his Sham-Plots about, 

Till Religion, King, Biſhop, and Baron, 

For the Publick Good, be quite rooted out. 


Whili 
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Whillt we that are no Politicians, 

But Rogues that are Reſolute, bare-fa&d and Great, 
Billy head the rude Rabble in open Sedition, 

Rearing all down before ns in Church and in State. 
Tour Impudence is the beſt State trick, 

And he that by Law means to rule, | 

Let his Hiſtory with ours be related, | 
Tho' we prove the Knaves, *tis he the Fool. 


I ar. The Diel a me, wele ſung my Lord, and gen aud T rads tail, yas 
make a quaint Minſtrel. 

All. He, He, He. 
IWar. Noo Sis, yar Dance 2» They fling Cuſhions at one ano- 

Mary Sirs, an this be yar dancing, tol Uther, and grin. Muſick plays. 
dance and ne're {tir Stap, the Diel lead the Donce for Archibald. 


When they have flung Cuſhions thus a while to the Muſick Time, 
they beat each other from the Table, one by one, and fall into a godly 
Dance; «fter a while, Wariſton riſes, and dances ridiculouſly 4 
while among/t them , then to the Time of the Tune, they take out the © 
reſt, as at the Cuſhion Dance, or in that Nature. Wariſton being 
the Laſt taken in, leads the veſt 


—Haud Minſtrels hadc; Bread a gued, T's fatch ad Ladies in lead 
away Minſtrels tol my Ladics Apartment. CMuſick playing before all. 


Ex. Dancing. 
SCENE. Flat. 


Enter Page. 


Pag. Cock. Here muſt I wait, to give my Lady Notice when my Lord 
approaches ; The fine Gentleman that 1s alone with her, gave me thelc 
wwo fine picces of Gold, and tad me buy a Sword to fight for the King with- 
all ; and 'm reſoly'd to lay it all out in Sword, not a penny in Nickers, and 
6ght for the Heroicks as long as I have a Limb. it they be all ſuch hne Men 
as this within. But hark, ſure I hear ſome coming. —— Ex.. 


| "Flat Scene draws off, diſcovers Ta. Lam. on a Couch, 
with Loveleſs, tying a rich Diamond Bracelet about 
his Arm; a Table behind with Lights, on which, a Vel- 
vet Cuſhion, with a Crown and Scepter cover d. 


Lov. This Preſent's too magnificent: Such Bracclets young Monarchs ſhou'd 

pur ON. ; Tie | 
La. Lam. Perſons like me, when they make Preſents, Sir, mult do 1t for 
their Glory, not conſidering the merit of the Wearer ; yet this, my charm- 
ing: 
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ing Loveleſs, comes ſhort of what I ought to pay thy worth z comes ſhort too 


of my Loyec. 
Lov. You bleſs me, Madam 
L2. La”. This the great Monarch of the World once ty'd about my Arm, 
and bade me wear it, till ſome greater man ſhou'd chance to win my Heart: 
Thou art that man whom Love hath raisd above him ; 
Whom every Grace and every Charm thou haſt 
Conlpire to make thee mighticr to my Soul ; 
And Oliver, Tlluſtrious Oliver ! 
Wis yet far ſhort of thee. 
Lov. He was the Monarch then whoſe Spoils I triumph 1. 
La. Lam. They were deſign'd for Trophics to the young and Gay. 
Ah, Loveleſs ! that I cou'd reward thy Youth 
With ſomething that might make thee more than TP 


As well as gtyc the beſt of Women to thee riſes, takes him by the 

Behold this Gay, this wondrous Glcrious thing. L. hand, leads him to 
Lov. Hah — a Crown: and Sceptcr / the Table. He ſtarts. 

Have I been all this while 

So near the Sacred Reliques of my King ! 

And found no Awful motion in nay blood, 

Nothing that mov'd Sacred Devorion in me 2 - [ kneels. 

Hail Sacred Emblem of Great Majeſty, 

Thou that haſt circled more Divinity 

Than the great Zodiack that ſurrounds the World. 

I nc'r was bleſt with {1ght of thee till now, 

But in much reverenc'd Pictures 
La. Lam. Ist nota lovely thing > _ 
Lov. There's ſuch Divinity !th very Form ont, 

Had I been conlicious Fd been near the Temple 

Where this bright Relique of the Glorious Martyr 

Had been inſhrin'd, "thad ſpoitd my foft Deyotion ! 

is Sacrilege to dally where 1t 15 ; 

A rude, a Sawcy Treaſon to approach it 

« With an unbended knee ; for Heav's fake, Madam, 

Let usnot be profane in our Delights, 

Either withdraw, or hide that Glorious Object. 
L2.Lam. Thou art a Fool, the very fight of this ——— 

Raiſes my Pleaſure higher, 

Methinks I give a Queen into thy Arms: | 

And where I love I cannot give enough; { ſoftly, 

Wou'd I cou'd {et it on thy Head tor ever, 

'T wou'd not become my {1mple Lord | | 

The thouſandth part ſo well. I goes to put it on his 
L ov. Forbcar, and do not play with holy things, Head heputs it back 


Let us retire, and loye as Morals ſhou'd, 


C riſes and bows. 


Not 
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Not imitate the Gods, and ſpoil our Joyes. 
La. Lam. Loyely, and unambuious! | ; 
WC hart hopcs have I of all your promisd Conſtancy, 
Whilſt this, which poſhbly 'ere long may adorn my Brow. 
And ought to raiſe me higher in your Love, 
co” to transform you even to Adoration, 
Shall poorly make you vaniſh trom it's Lultrc ; 
Methinks the very Fancy of a Queen | 
Is worth a thouſand Miſtreſs's of lefs Illuſtrious Rank. 
Lov. W hat every Pagcant Qucen> You might from thence inte: 
Fd fall in Love with every little Actreſs, becaute 
She acts the Qucen for halt an hour, 
Bur then the gawdy Robe is laid aſide. 
La. Lam. Tl pardon the Compariſon in you. 
Lov. I do not doubt your Power of being a Queer:. 
Bur truſt, it will not lalt. 
How truly brayc wow'd your great Husband be. 
If whilſt he may, he pay'd this mighty Debr | 
To the Right Owner ! | 
It whilſt he has the Army in his Power | 
He made a true and lawful uſe of it, | 
To fertle our great Maſter in his Throne: 
And by an aft fo glorious raiſe his Name 
Even above the Title of a King. | 
La.Lam. You love me not, that wou'd perſwade me from my Glory. 


Enter Gilliflower. | 


Gill. Oh, Madam, the Lords are all got merry, as they call it, and arc al 
dancing hither. | 

La. Lam. W hat at their Oliverian Frolicks? dear Loveleſs, withdraw, 
I wow'd not give the fond believing Fool a Jealouſic of mc. : 

Gill. Withdraw, Madam, *tis impotſible, he muſt run juſt into their 
mouthes. 

La. Lam. Inv ill at theſe Intrigues, being usd to Lovers that ſtill came 
with ſuch Authority, that modeſtly my Husband wou'd withdraw but 
Loveleſs is in danger, therefore take carc he be not ſeen. 

Gill. Hcav'ns! they arc coming, there's no retreat ; 

La. Lam. Lye down on the 5 and coycr him you with the 
!{o, g1VvC me my Praycr-Book. 


Foot-Carper, 


tet : La. Lam. takes her Book, fits down on his Feet, and [eats 
07 the back of the Couch reading; Gil. funds at rater end , 
they enter dancing — as before, 


G — —— 4 


T lyes down along 0n the Couch— they cover him with the Car- 
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——-\y hat Intolence Is this? do you not hear mc, you'— Oe whom f 
Cavety and Dancing oO lo ill become. | 
War. mngtg. | VV clcom, Jone Sanderſon, welcom, echochit goes to take | 
Vos, Madam, that's no part oft dance. her out, ſhe 
Le. Lam. No. but tis part of a reward for vour Infolence, ſtrikes him. 
wiich pothbly your Hcad ſhall anſwer for. 
Lam. Pardon IM, my dcar, he meant no diſreſpect to thee. 
La. Lam. How dare vou inte: rupt my Deyotion, Sirrah ? _ 
Pcgon with all you Elchy iii-bred Crew. [- Lam. fits down 
- 9 My only dear, bc patient ; hah ! on Lovelcls. 
Somethins moy 5 under mc! Trealon, T reaſon. [C He riſes. 


4 L ov. reals off, and turns Lam. over, the reſt of the men run out 
CF119 Ireaſn, Tre ſo N, Ove} throwing the Lights, pitting *em out. 


La. Lam. Treaſon, Treaſon ! my Lord , my Lord ! 
Lam. Lights there, a Plot, a Popiſh Plor, lights. She groping about | 
La. Lam. The Crown, the Crown, guard che Crown! 2 finds Lov. by his : 
— Here, take this Key,t the next room is my Bed-chamber, © c/othes khyows' bin. 


Secure vour | ſelf a moment. ——— Ex. Loveleſs. 
Lights there, the Crown ——— who art thou > _ tahes hold of Lamb. 
Lam. 'Tis 1. 
La. Lan. Ah, my Lord, what's the matter? 
Lam. Nay, my Lady, | ask you what's the mattcr, . 


\ 


Enter Page with lights. 


oy Hcaven, all is not well : Hark ye, my fine ſhe Politician, who was it you 
tad hid beneath this Carpet 2 
254 L am. Heav ns ! Dot hcar him, Gi/fiower > Surc the Fellows mad. 
Gill. Alack, my Lord, Arc you our of vour Honourable Wits 
Heavy'n knows, my Lady 1 was at her Devotion. 
qt. L1m. Bawd, come, contels thy {elf to be one; at her Devotion, yes, with 
0 a He Saint. 
06! Gil. Ah! Gad forbid the Saints ſhou'd be ſo wicked. 
$i La. Lam. Hark ve, thou linle {nivelling Hypocrite, who haſt no Virtue bur 
| 2 little Conduct in Martial Ditcipline ; who haſt by Perjuries, Cheats, and Pi- 
ous Villanics, wound thy {elf up into the Rabbles Favour, where thou may'lt 
ftand, Oil ſome morc orcat in Rogucry remove thee from thar height ,or to the 
Gallows. it the King return. Haſt thou the impudence to charge mv Virtue > 
Lam. 1 know ot, Madam, whether that Virtuc you boaſt were loſt, or on- 
ly ftak't, and ready for the Game eſter; bur I am jure a Man was hid under 


this Carpet. 
La. Lam: Oh Hcay'ns, a Man ! 


Gill 
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Gill. A Lord, a Man? Are you fure *(was a man, my Lord : 
———dome V1llanous Malignant, F1l warrant. 
Lam. It may be fo. | : 
Gill. Alack, the Wickednels of theſe Heroicks, ro hide under Carpas; 
why they'll have the Impudence to hide under our Percicoars ſhortly, it your 
Highneſstake 'em not down. C To La. Lan: 
Lam. I do believeio ; Death—a Cuckold ; ſhall that black Cloud ſhade all * 
my riting Fame > 
La. Lam. Cuckold > Why is that Name fo grcat a Strangerto ye, 
Or has your rifing Fame made ye forget | 
How long——that Cloud has hung upon your Brow : 
—' Twas once the height of your Ambition Sir, 
W hcn you——were a poor——ſnecking Slave to Cromwel: 
Then you cou'd cringe and ſneere and hold the Door; 
And give him cvery Opportunity 
Had not my Picty detcated your Endeayours. 
Lam. That was for Glory, 
VV ho wou'd not bc a Cuckold to be great > 
It Cromwel leap'd into my Saddle once, 
FI] ſtep into his IT hrone tort: bur, to be pointed at 
By Raſcals that I--rule,——'tis infupportable. | 
Lz. Lam. How got this Fellow drunk ; call up my Officers: 
Who durlt deliver him this Quantity of W inc : 
' Send ſtraight in my Name, to {ſummon all the 
Drunken Committee of Safety to my Prelcnce. 
By Hcay*n Ill ſhow you Sir——yes they ſhall 
See what a fine King they'r like to have 
In Honeſt, Gadly, Sober, Wile Fack Lambert. 
—Nay, Þ'1 dot; d'ycthink to take away my Honour thus : 
I, who by my ſole Politicks and Management, © 
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Have ſet you up Villain of Villains, Sirrah. 
Away———ſ{ummon '*<m all. [ to Gilliflower, | 
Lam. Stay be not {o raſh; who was bencath the Carpe: : 


La. Lam. I will not an{wer thee. 

Lam. Nor any living thing ? | 

| La. Lam. No Creature in the Room, thou filly Idiot, but Gilliflower and | 

I —at our Devotion, praying to Heay'n for your Succels to morrow ;— : 

and am I thus rewarded ! ,. | [Weeps, Gill. weeps too. 

Lam. My Soul, Icannot bear the fight of Tears 

From theſe dear charming Eyes. | | | 
L4. Lam. No matter-Sir, the Commirtce ſhall right me, | | 

Lam. Upon my Knees I as& thy Pardon Dear; by all that's good, I wou'd 

bave. (worn I'd felt ſomething fi bencath me, as I ſat, which threw mc 


OVCT, 
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La. Lam. Only your Brains turn'd round with too much drinking and 
dancing, Exercifcs you are not ugd to: Go fleep, and ſettle *em; for 
PII not daign to Bed with you to Night; retire, as *ere you hope to 
have my Aid in your Advancement to the Crown. 

Ln. Pm gone,—and once more, pardon my Miſtake. [bows, and goes out. 


Ex. Gill. 
{1 Lam. —— So, this fighting Fool, ſo worſhipp'd by the Rabble, how 
mcanly can a Woman make him fnccke ; [to Loveleſs. 


—— tic happy Nighrs our own. 
Fnter Gill. Loveleſs. 


Lov. Exccilent Creature, how I do adore thee / 

[.. Lam. Bur you, perhaps, arc fatisfy*d alrcady. 

Lw. Never! ſhowdfſt thou be kind to all Eternity. Thou haſt one Ver- 
we more, I pav thee Homage tor; 1 hcard from the A/cove how great a Mi- 
ſtre!s thou arr in the dear Myſtery of Jilting. 

Li. Lim. Thats the firſt Leflon Womeu learn in Conyenticles; Religion 
teaches thole Maxims to our Scx, by ths / 


Kings arc depogd, and Commonwealths are ruld ; 
By Tilting all the Univerſe 1s tool'd. 


ACT V. Scene I. Srtreet. 


Enter Corpora?, half dre/i ; with Souldiers, Foyner and Felt-maker. 


Cor. A Rogues, rhe Ciry-Boys arc up in Arms; brave Boys, all for the 
King now / 

Felt. Hayc a Care what you ſay Sir ; but as to the City's being in Muti- 
ny, that makes well for us: we ſhall fall to our old Trade of plundering, 
tomething will fall tro the Righteous, and there is Plunder enough. 

Corp. You plunder Sirrah,knock him down, and carry him into the Guard- 
room, and ſecure him. | [Two Souldiers ſeize him. 

1 Sould. They ſay, the Commirtce of Safety far all Night at Genera! 
Lambert's, about ſome great Aﬀau—ſome rare / For Ga Ropues ! 

2 Sou/d. Yes, and to put off Sorrow, they ſay, were all right reverendly 
arunk too, 

Cor. I {uppole fo, there 1s ſome heavenly marter in hand; there was Trea- 
{on cry'd out ar'the Generals laſt Night, and the Committee of no Safefy 
all ran away. 

1 Sould, Or rather reed away. 

Cor. The Ladies ſqueek'd, the Lords fled, and all the Houſe was 


1p 1n Arms. Fett, 
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Felt. Yea, and with Reaſon they fay; tor, the Pope in diguiſe was found 
under the Ladics Bed, and rwo huge om asbig as the Tall Iriſh-man, wich 
Blunderbulles; having, as ris ſaid, a dctign to ſteal the Crown now in Cu- 
{tody of the General ——— 

2 Sould. Good lack, ist pollible 2 

Foyn. Nay Sir, *tis ctue, and 1gt not tune we look'd about us ? 

Cor. A Pox upon ve all, for lying Knaves : lecurc *em both on the 
Guard, till farther Order, ——and let us in to th' City-boys: hay tor Lam 
bard-ftreet. 

2 Sould. Ay hay tor Lumbard-ftreet ; there's a Shop I have mark'd our tor 
my own already. 

1 Sould. T here's a hand{om Citizens Witc,' that I have an Eye upon, her 
Husband's a rich Banker, Pl! take rone with rother. 

Foy. You are miſtaken Sir, that plunder is retcry'd for us, it they begin to 
murtiny ; I hat wicked Ciry that is ſo weary of a Commonwealth. 

2 Soald. Yes, they'rafraid of the Monſter they themſelves haye made. 


Enter Lov. and Free. in diſguiſe. 


_ Cor. Hah, my Noble CoHyonel; what, in Diſeuilc ! 
tree. We have made our E{capss, —and hope to {ce better tunes ſhortly ; 
the Noble Scotch General is come Boys. 


Enter Captain of the Prentices, and a great Gang with him, arn! d 
with Staffs, Swords, &Cc. 


Cap. Co 11. my Lads, ſince you have made me Captain, I'll lead vou 
2240.y 607 Ph Adyc in the Caulc, or bring you oft with Victory. 

; Pren. Hcrc's a Club ſhall do ſome Execution Pll beat out Hew ſor's Cother 

», | {corn to take him on the blind Side. 

Cpt. In the firſt Place, we mult all f1gn a Petition to my Lord Mayor. — 

2 Pren. Petitions, well have no Petitions Captain ; we arc tor Club Law. 
Captain. 

Cap. Obey, or I leave you. 

All. Obey, Obey. 

Capt. Look yc, well pctition for an honeſt Free Parliament I fav. 

1 Pren. No Parliament, no Parliament, we hayc had too much of that 
Milchict already Captain. 

All. No Parliament, no Parhament. 

Capt. Farewel Gentlemen, I thought I might have been heard. 

Free. Death Sirs, you ſhall hcar the Captain our. 

All. We obey, we obey. 

Capt. I fay, an honeſt Free Parliament, not one pick'd and choſen by Fa- 
tion ; but {uch an one ſhall do our Bugneſs Lads, and bring in the Grey 
Heroick. 

All. Av, Av, the Great Heroick, the Great Heroick ! : 

oVs 
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f | Ly, A i os Youth, and ſhou'd be encourag'd. | | 
: Capt. Cgow——in the next place, the noble Scotch General is come, and © 
well tidc ”- (11M, 

EZ Free. Av, Av. all fide with nm. 

E-- =, r Prey. "i Reaſon , Captain, tor we hayeaCted too much without Reaſon 

B > Pren. Are we ſure of him, Captain z __ 

3s Caft. On, hci doubrlcis declare for the King, Boves. 

M All. wo ia {4 Roy, via 04 Movik. 

E Capt t, | hear there's a Prociamarion coming out to diflolye the Com- 

n mircee 2 NO ; of own 

4 17. Goor, 700d. 

= Capt. Aru [1] hope you are all brave enough to ſtand to your Loyal Princi- 

YM Pies with your Liv es and LOITINCS. 

Th All. We'll dyc for the Royal Intereſt. 

E Capt.In the next place, there's another Proclamation come out. | 

"F 2 Pr." his Captain 1s a man of rare Intelligence; but for what Captain 2 

A Cat. Why — to—hang us all, it we do not immediately depart to our re- | 

Et - ſpective Vocarion s, how like you tl, "ar, my Lads? | | 

-Y 2 Pr. Huam- hang 4! Fil en home 7 again, ; 


it Pr. And I too, | do not Bke this hanging, | 
3. Pr. A man looks but fcuryily with his Neck awry. | 
4 Pr. Ay , av, Wcll home. | 
Capt. Why nOW you ſhew what precious men you = the King wou'd be # 
fincly hope up with ſuch Raſcals, that for fear 'of a little hanging wou'd de- | 
{ert his Cauſe 3 a Pox upon ye all, I here diſcharge ye 
-—take back your Coward Hand 's, and glve me © He carts, [_ flings 'em a Scroll. 
[ ſcorn to fight with ſuch mcan-{pirired Rogues. 
[ did but trv vour boaſted Courages. 
Lov. A brave Bov. 
Lov. and Free. Well dye with thee, Captain 
All. Oh, noble Captain, we recant 
1 Pr. We recant, dear Captain, wee'l dy, oncand all. 
All. One and all, one and all. 
Cajt. \Why to, there's fome truſting ro you now. 
3 Pr, Pur 15 there ſuch a Proclamation , Captain 2 
Cazt. Thereis; but anon, when the Crop- card Sheriff begins to read it, 
let every man inlarge his Voice, and cry, No Proclamation, no Proclamation. 
All. Agrced, aerced. 
Re L.ob. wi noble Lads, hold ſtill your Refolution, 
And when your leiſure hours will give ye leave, 
Drink the King's Health, here's &old for you to do {o, 
Free. Take my Mite tO, brayc Lads. [ gives *em Gold. 
All. Hay ! Vivathe brave Heroicks, 
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Enter Ananias Gog le. 

Ana. Hum, What have we here, a Street-Conventicle ! or a Mutiny? 
Yea verily, it is a Mutiny, —— \\hat mcancth this appearance in Hollilc 
manner, 11 open Street, by Day-light? 

Cajt. Hah! one of the | lanctity 'd Lay Elc icrs, one of the Fiends of the Na- 
tion, that £0 abour like roaring Lvons, ſecking whom they may devour? 

Lov. Who, Mr. Ananias the Padder. 

Ana. Bear Witneſs Gentlemen all, he calls me an Hioh-way Man ; thou 
ſhalt be hang*d for Scandal on the Brethren, 

Lov, PII prove whatT lay, Sirrah; do not you rob on the High-way wy 
Pulpit? Rob tac Siſters, and preach it lawful tor them to rob their Husband 16S; 
rod Men even of their Conſcicnces and Honeſty; nay, rather than ftand 
out, rob poor Wenches of Bodkins and Thimbles. © 

Ana. I commir ye 3 here Souldiers, I charge ye in the Name of —of—— 
matry I know not who, In my Name, and the good People cf Eng, take 
'em to {ate Cuſtody. 

Caft. How, lay hold of honeſt Gentlemen ! Noble Cayalicrs, knock him 
down. 

All. Knock him down, knock him down. 

Free. Hold worthy Youtos; the Raſcal has done me Service. 

Ana. pulling off his Hat to *em all.) Ye look like Citizens, what cvil Spirit 15 

entered 1n unto you, oh men of London ! that ye have changed vour Note, 
ice Birds of evil Omen; that you go aſtray after new Liohts, or rathc r, NO 

'ohts, and commit Whoredom with your Fathers Idols, even in the mill 
7 the Hol ly City, which the Saints have prepared for the Hed, theC hoien IL ONCS, 

Capt. Hark w_ S:rrah, lcave preaching, and fall to dcclaring tor us, or thou 
art mortal. 

Ana. Nay, I ſav nay, I will dye in my Calling——vea I will fall a R. 
fice to the Good Old Cauſe : ; abomination ve with a mighty hand, and wi 
deſtroy, demoliſh, and confound your I: lols, tl olc heathen! h Malienants 
whom vou tollow, cven with Thunder and Ii ichtenino, even as a Fick] ot 
Corn blaſted by 1 trons Blaſt. 

Lov. Knock him down. 

All. Down with Dagon, down with him. 


Enter Hewſon with Guards. 


Hewſ. Ah Rogues, have I caught ve napping? jo all ſurround him 
All. \N hoop Cobler, W hoop Coblcr. and his Red Coats. 
The Boys, Lov. and Free. Corp. and Soull. beat off Hewlot 


tand | IS F T4, TTY . Ant. Ye 'f 5 A ror d, and fights 760, 


SCENE chanxcs to a Chamber. 


Enter , 8-0 Lam. ang Gill. 


DR ns 
61H, I've had no time to as your Highnels tow you flept to night; but 


tbat's a needleſs Queſtion. 
[.t. amL 


itt — 


— — — — ———— 


+ erg, *  —_—_— 
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[.7. Law. How mean you 2 do you ſuſpe&t my Vertue? do you believe Love- 
leſs dares 7:85» any thing againſt my Honour > No Gi/liflower, he ated. 
ns x lo like a Gentleman, that every Moment takes my Heart more 
abſolutcly. | 

G17]. My Lord departed highly ſatisfied. 

_ Lz.'Lam. She is not worthy of biGe of Love, that cannot mannavec a 14]- 
ly Husband as ſhe pleaſes — but Gilliflower, you forget that this is Council day. 

6:77. No but I do not, Madam, ſome important Suitors wait alrcady. 


| 
Enter La. Def; and La. Fleetwood. 


Lz. Lam. Your Servant, Madam, Desbro, thour't welcom 
G17/:flower, arc all things ready in the Council Chamber 2 
We that arc Great mult ſomctimes ſtoop to Acts, 

That have art lcaſt ſome ſhew of Charity ; 
We mult redreſs the Grievance of our People. 
La. Fleet. She ſpeaks as ſhe were Queen, bur I ſhall put a Spoke in her _s 


I hcel of Fortune, or my Lords Politicks tail him & cen.draws off, Table wit 
| Papers : Chairs round it. 


how remiſs they are in 


La. Lam. Whereare the Ladies of the Council : 
their Attendance on us 2 

La. Fleet. Us ! Heav'ns, I can ſcarce indure this Infolence ? 
We will take care tro mind 'em of their Duty 
La. Lam. We, poor Creature! how {f1mply Majeſty becomes her 2 

They alljitting down, Enter La. Cromwel angrily, am 
I takes her Place; Lamb. uppermoſt. 
Madam, as I take it, at our laſt fitting, our pleaſure was that you ſhou'd 
{1t no more. 

Crom. Your pleaſure !Is that the General Voice? This is my Place in ſpight 
'of thee, and all thy fawning Fattion, and I ſhall keep it, when thou, perhaps, 
ſhalt be an humble Suppliant here at my Foot-ſtool. 

La. Lam. I ſmile at thee. 

Crom. Do, and cringe ; 'tis thy bursncſs to make thee Popular — 

Bur 'tis not that, 
Nor thy falſe Beauty that will ſerve thy Ends. 

La. Lam. Rail on ; declining Majclty may be excugd, 

Call in the Women that attend for redreis of Grievances. Ex. Pag. 
Enter Page with Women, and Lovelels dreſs'd as a Woman. 
Gentlewomen, what's your Brrsnels with us? 

Lov. Gentlewomen 2 {ome of us are Ladies. 

La. Lam. Ladics, in good time ; by what Authority, and from whom do 
you derive your T ule of Ladies ? 

La. Feet, Have a care how you uſurp what's not your own ? 

Lov. How the Devil rebukes Sin ? [ aþde. 

Lz. Def. From whom had you your Honours, Women : 

[oz. From our Husbands. 

G://. Husbands; who are they, and of what ſtanding ? 


2 Lad. 


\ 


———_ ww a 
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2 Lad. Ot no long ſtanding, I confels. 
| _ Gill. That's a common Grievance indeed, 
| La. Def. And ought to be redrelgd. 

Lz. Lam. And that ſhall be taken into conſideration ; write it down, Gi/- 
liflower, W ho made your Husband a Knight, Woman : 

Lov. Oliver the firſt, aut pleale ye. 

La. Lam. Of horrid Memory ; write that down 

2 La. Richard the Fourth, an't like your Honour. 

Gill, Of {ottiſh Memory; Shall I writc that down too? 

La. Deſ. Moſt remarkably. 

Cro. Heay'ns! Can I hear this Profanation of our Royal Family» F[afge. 

La. Lam. I wonder with what impudence No// and Dick cou'd Knightific 
your Husbands 2 for *tis a Rule in Heraldry,that none can make a Knight bur 
him that isone; *Tis Sancha Pancha's Caſe in Don Buixot. 

Crom. How dare you queſtion my Husband's Authority > [ riſes in Anger. 
Who nobly won his Honour in the Field, 

Not like thy ſneaking Lord, who gain'd his Tile 
| From his Wife's gay Love-tricks, 
Bartcriny her Honour for his Coronet. 

La. Lim. Thou lyſt, my Husband earn'd it with his Sword, braver and 
juſter than thy bold Uturper, who waded to his Glory, through a Sca of 
Royal Blcod. 

: La. Def. Stire Loveleſs has done good on her, and converted her. 
þ La. Fleet. Madam, I humbly beg you will be patient, You'll ruine all my 
: - Lord's Delignes elle.—— Women, proceed to your Grievances, both pub- 
Iick and private. 

Lvv, I petition for a Penſion, my Husband, deccagd, was a conſtant active 
man, inall the late Rebellion, againſt the Man ; he phander'd my Lord Ca- 
pet, he berrav'd his deareſt Friend Brown Buſhe}, who truſted his Lite in his 
hands, and fevcral others ; plundering their Wiycs and Children cven ro 
their Smocks. 

Lz. Lam. Moſt conſiderable Service, and ought to be confider d. 

2 La. And moſt remarkably, at the Tryal of the late Man, I ſpit in's Face, 


: andbetray'd the Earl of Ho//andto the Parliament. 
| Crom. : the King's Face, you mean—— it ſhew'd your zeal for the Good 


Caulc. | 
2 La. And/twas my Husband that headed the Rabble, to pull down Gog —_ | 


who yours? 


and Magog, the Biſhops, broke the Idols in the Windows, and *turn'd the 
Churches into Stables and dens of Thieves ; rob'd the Altar of the Cathedral 
of the twelve pieces of Plate call'd the twelve Apoſtles, rurn'd cleven of *em | 
into Money, and kept Jud for his own uſe at home. _ | 

La. Fleet. On my. word, moſt wiſely perforn'd, note it down : 

3 La. And my Husband made Libels onthe Man, from the firit I roubles | 
to this day, defam'd and protan'd the Woman and her Children, printed all 
the man's Letters to the Woman with Burleſque Marginal Notes, pull'd dowr: | 
the ſumptuous Shrines in Churches, and with the golden and Popith Spoits 


adorn'd his own Houſes and Climncy Pieces. + 
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Lz. Lam. We ſhall con{uder theſe great Services. 

Lov. To what a height 1s Impudence arriv'd > [ 4de. 

La. Lam. Procced to privatc Grievances. 

Lov. An't pleate your Honours, my Husband ' prayes too much ; which 
>oth hinders his private Buyncſ(s at home, and his Publick Services to the 
Commonwealtn, 

T.z. Lam. A double Grievance— ſet it down, Gilliflower, 

Lov. And then he rails againſt che Whore of B.ubyl/on, and all my Neigh- 
pours think he calls me Whore. Fu” 2s 

Crom. A molt unpardonable faulr. 

Le. Lam. \Wel have that rectity'd, it will concern us. 

Lov. Then he never kitics me, but he fayes a long Grace, which is morc 
mortitying than inviting. 

L.:. De/. That is the fault of all the new Saints, which is the reaſon their 
Wivcs take a pious care, as much as in them lies, to {cnd *em to Heaven, 
My making *em Cuckolds. 

La. Fhet. A very charitable work, and ought to be encourag'd. 
C Lovelcls gives in a Petition to Gilliflower. 

Gi#/. T he humble Petition of the Lady Make-ſhift, [ reads, 
—Heav'ns ! Madam, here is many thouſand hands to't of the diſtreſled Scx. 

A!l. Read it. 
| Gill. reads. } Whereas there palsd an Aft Fune 24th againſt Fornication 

and Adultery, to the great derrunent of moſt of the young Ladies, Gentle- 

women, Cl Comal of Er814129, and to the utter decay of many whole 

Families, eſpecially when marricd to old mcn ; your Petitioners moſt hum- 
bly beg your Honours will take this great Grievance into Mature Confidera- 
tion and that the ſaid At may be repealed. 

- ———a bleſſing on *em, they ſhall have my hand too. 

La. Lam. We acknowlcdge, there are many Grievances in that Ac : bur 
there are many Conycniencecs too, for it ties. up the Villanous Tongues of 
men from boaſting our Favours. | 
Crom. But as it layes a-Scandal on Socicty——'tis troubleſom, Socicty be- 

ing the very Lite of a Republick —— Peters the firſt, and Martin the Second. 

Lov. Bur in a Free State, why ſhou'd not we be free : ; 

| La. Def. Why not? weſtand for the Liberty and Property of our Sex, and 
will prelent it to the Committee of Safety. 

Lov. Secondly, we deſire the Heroicks, vulgarly call'd the Malignants, may 
not be look'd on as Monſlers, for aſfuredly they are Men ; and that it may 
not be charg'd to usas a Crime to keep*em company.for they are honeſt men.; 

2 L. And ſome of 'em mcn that will ſtand to their Principles. 

La. Lam. Is there noother honeſt men thatwill do as well > 


} L a. Good men are {carcc. 
La. Lam. They're all for Heroicks, ſurc 'tis the made-to love 'em —— 


[.cannot blame 'em. [ ade, 
Low, And that when we go to Mornings and Evenings Leftures, to Tant- 


jngs or cliewherc, and cithcr befyre or afttcr yiſit a private Friend, ic may 


be. | 


tk 
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be actionable for the Wicked to ſcandalize us, by terming of it, uſing the 
Creature, when tis harmleſs recreating the Creature. 

All. Reaſon, Reaſon. ; 

Lov. Nor that any Husband ſhow'd interupt his Wife, when at her private 
Devotion. 

| Enter Page. 

La. Lam. I have been too late ſen{ible of that Grievance. 

Gill. And Madam, 1 wou'd humbly pray a Patent for Scolding, to calc my 


Spleen. 
Pag. An pleaſe Your Highneſs, here's a Meflenger arriv'd Poſt, with Let- 


ters from my Lord, the General. - Ex. Pag. 

La. Lam. Greater Afﬀairs—oblige us to break up the Council. 5 Riſes, the Wo 
Enter Page with Meſſenger, or I 2tters. retire. 

W hart means this Haſte > [Ofens, and reads 'em. 
Crom. Hah, bleſs my Eye-ſight, ſhe looks pale, ——now red again, ſome 

Turn to his Contuſion, Hears I beleech thee. | 
La. Lam. My Lord's undone ! His Army has deſerted him ; 

TI eft him denfencelels to the Enemics Pow'r. 

Al Coward Traytors! Where's that brutal Courage 

That made ye fo ſucceſsful in your Villanics ? 

Has Hell that taught ye Valour, now abandon'd ye: 


—How in an Inſtant are my Glorics talln ! | 
Crm. Ha, ha, ha, hat, has your Highneſs any cauſe of Grict: 


Gill. Call up your Courage Madam, do not let thele things {coft you,— 
vou may be yet a Queen : Remember what Lilly told you Madam. 

La. Lam. Damn Litty, who with lying Prophefics, has raisd me to the 
hopes of Majeſty : a Legend of his Divels take bing fort, 

Crom. Oh, have a Care of Curling, Madam ! 

La. Lam. Screech-Owl, away, thy Voice is ominous. 
Oh I coud rave ! but that it 1s nor great; 
——And {t:lent Sorrow—has moſt Majeſty. 

Enter Wariſton, huffing. 

War. Wons Madam, undone, undone; our honourable Committee 1s gone 

to th* Diel, and the damn'd looſey Rump is aud in aud ; the muckle Diel {er 


it 1!{olr, and his Dam drink moſt tort. 
Crom. The Committee difloly'd, whole wiſe Work was that? it looks 


like Fleetwood's filly Politicks. 
\ War. Mary, and yar Ladiſhip's ith* Right, 'twas en the Work o'the taud 


Loone, the Diel breſt his Wem fort. 
Enter Hewſon, Desbro, Whitlock,, Dac. and Cob. 

Hewſ. So Brethren in Iniquiry, we have ſpun a fine Thread, the Rump”s 
all in all now; rules the Roſt, and has ſent for the General with Siflers and 
Raſor. 

Whit. With a Siſferara, you mean. 

Hewſ. None of your Terms in Law, good Brother. 
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War. Riht, but gen ya have any Querks in Law, Mr. Lyer, thatwill ſave 
our Crags, *wwill be warth a Fee. 

Duck. We have plaid our Cards tair. | 

Way. Is deny that; Wans Sirs ya plaid 'em fanl; a Fule had the ſhooftling 
of 'em, and the Muckle Dicl himlelt turd up Trump. 

It. We ate Joſt Gentlemen, utterly lott; who the Devil wou'd haye 
thought of a Delolution : 

Hewſ. Is thcre no Remedy : 

Dic. Death, Tic wo the Seorch General; rurn but in time as many greatcr 

Rogues than I havedone, and "will ſave my Stake ver. —Farewel Gentlemen. 

Deſ. No Remeay : 

IZar. Nene Sirs agen the Kings Evel ; Bread Sirs, va's enc gang tol var 
Stall agen : Is en follow Drckingftiol ——Farewel Mr. Lever. 

_ Ls. Lam. Scethe Vidiimudes of Humane Glorv. 
FT hete Raſcals, that Sut Yeſterday petiton'd mc 
With humble Adoration, now {carce pay 
_ Common Civilities due to my S2X alone. 
: | Enter F /eetwood. 

Cro. How now Fool, what iv that makes ve look fo pertly : Some migh- 
ty Bulincts you have done, Il warrant. 

F feet. Verily Lady Mother, you arc the ſtrangeit Body; a Man cannot 
plcale you ——— Have I not tinelv circumvented Lambert £ Made the Rump 
Head, who have commitred him to th' Tower; nc're ſtir now that I have, 
and I'm the greateſt Man in Englnd, as I live I am, as a Man may lav. 

Crom. Yes, till a greater come. Ah Fool of Fools, not to tore-icc the Dan- 

Qcr of that naſty Rump. | | 
Le. Fiet. Good Madam. treat my Lord with more Reſpect. 
_ Cron. Away tond Fool, born with fo little Scnſe, 

To doat on {uch a wretched Jdiot ; 

It was thy Fate in Tretor's days, to love him, 

Or you were toully {candalld 

Fleet. You arc not fo well {poken of neither, ne're ſtir now, and you g9to 
that. I can be King to morrow if I will. 

Crom. Thou Iyvit. rhou wot be hang'd firſt; mark that I tell thee ſo. T1] 
prove Cafſurdra to thee, and prophetic thy Doom ; Heav'n pays the Trav- 
ror back with cqual meaiurt. Remember how you ſerv'd my poor Son 
Richard. Ex. Crom. and P1ge 

Flee. She's mad ——— Come, my Dear, let's leave the Houſe of this Vil- 
{ain that mcart to have couzen'd me illegally of three Kingdoms, ——but 
that I] out-witted him ar laſt. Ex. Fleet, La. Fleet. and Pag. 

Enter Page. 

La. Lam. Impriſon'd too, ith* Tower ! What Fate is minc > [4ans on Del. 

Pzg. Madam, the fine Hcroick's come to wait, on you: 

Le. L247. Hah, Loveleſs ! let him not ſee the Ruines of my Greatneſs, 
which he. forctold, and kindly begg'd I wou'd uſurp no more. [weep. 


Enter of 
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Enter Loveleſ. 
Lov. This News has brought me back, | love this Woman ! Vain. .as ſhe 
IS, In {pight of all her Fopperies of Statc [bows to her, and looks fa. 
La. Lin. Atlas, I donor merit thy Reſpect, 
I'm tall'n to Scorn, to Pity and Contempr. [ werring 
Ah Loveleſs, fly the Wretched 
Thy Verruc is tco noble to be thin'd on 
By any thing bur rif1g Suns alone: 
Im a declining ſhade. 
Lov. By Heaven, you were never grcat till now ! 
I never thought thee ſo much worth my Love, 
My Knee, and Adoration, till this Minute. [ krivels, 
I come to ofter you my Life, and all, 
The little Fortune the rude Heard has left me. 
La. Lam. Is there fuch goJ-like Vertuc in your Scx? 
Or rather, in vour Party. 
Curſe on the Lice and Cheats of Cony enticles, 
TT hat taught me f:r{t to tink Heroicks Divels, 
Blood-thirlly, lewd, rtyrannick Salvage Monlters. 
—Þur I belicy - em Angels all, it all like Love leſs. 
W hat heavenly thing then mult the Maſter be, 
wW hoſe Scrvants are Divine? 


Enter Page running. 
"A Oh Madam! all the Heroick-Bovs arc up in Arms, and ſwear they”l! 
have your Highnels, deal or alive, ——hey have beliegd rhe Houle. | 
L1. Lam. Heavens, the Rabble !——tholc faithleſs things that us ro 
crowd my Coaches W heels, and ſtop my Patlage, with their officious Noilc 
and Adoration. 
Enter Freeman. 
Free. Lovel-7, Thy Aid; the Ciry-Sparks arc up 3 
Their zcalous Loyalry admits no Bounds. 
A glorious C barige 1 is coming, and Fll appear now bare tac'd. 
Lov. Madam, fear not the Rabble ; retire, Freeman and I can ſtill 'em. 
[/eads ber in, and boys {w. 
Free. My dear Maria, I ſhall claim ye ſhortly— 


L. D. Do vour worlt, Tm rcady for the Challen ge [ g0 
Ex. Lov.-and Frec. another w.y 


SCENE. Lhe wake =; 
E1er Captain and the re/ 
Capt. I fay well have the She-Polititian out, ſhe did more miſchict than 
her Husband, pittiful, dittitul Lambert ; who is, thanks be praiſed, in thc 
Tower, to which place, Lord of his mercy bring all the Kings Enemics. 


All. Amen, Amen. 
Enter Lov. and Freeman. hs 


Lov. V/hy how now Capaain, what beſiege the Women } No, let us lead 


our Force ro Nobler Encmics. 
Cap. Nay, noble Chict, your word's our Law. | Luv. 
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Lov. No, I reſign that Title to the brave Scotch General, who has juſt now 
enter'd thc City. 

Cap. We know it, Sir; Do you not oblerve how the Crop-card Phana- 
ticks trot out of Town > —— The Rogues began their old beloy'd Mutiny, 


but *twourd not do. 
Lov. 2 Pox upon *em, they went out like the Snuff of a Candle, fiink- 


Ingiy and blinkingly. : 
17. Ay, ay, ler *cm hang themlclves, and then they are cold meat for 


the Devil. 
Cap. Pur noble Champion, I hope we may have leave to roft the Rump - 


to Night : 
1ov, Wirh all our heans; here's M. ney to make Fires 


Free. And herc's tor drink too'r, Boycs. 
All. Hev—V14 te hoy, vid les Heroicks ! [ go out hollowing. 


Enter Ananias 7eeping, Felt. aud foyner. 
Ana. So, the Rabble's gone : ah, Erethren ! what will this wicked w orld 


' Come too 2 
Felt. Alack, alack, to no goodneſs, vou may be ſure; pray what's the 


News 2 [ Fleet peeping out of a Garret Widow, 

Fleet. Aninia, Anania. 

Ana. Who calleth Ananizs ? lo, here am I. 

Feet. Þehold, it is I, look up. How gocth ridings 2 

Ana. Full 11, 1 tear, *tis a bad Omen to {ce your Lordſhip {o nigh Heaven; 
when the Saints are Garettit?d. 

F/ret. Tam fortifying my iclt againſt the Evil day. 

Ani. WW hich is come upon us like a Thief in the Night ; like a Torrent 
from the Mountain of Waters; or a Whirl-wind trom the Wildernek. 

Fe. Why. what has the Scotch General done 2 

Ana. Ah. He plaveth the Devil with the Saints in the Ci ity, becauſe they 
- put the Covenant Oath unto him, he pulls up their Gates, their Poſts and 
Chains, and entets. 

Felt. And wou'd the wicked City let him have his beaſtly will of her > 

Ana. Nav, but ſhe was raviſhed——deflow'red. ; 

Jon. How, raviſh'd ! oh, monſtrous! was ever luch a Rape committed up- 
on an innocent City? lay her Legs open to the wide World, tor every Knave 
to view her Nakednels ? 

Fe/t. Ah, ah ! what Daves, what Times, and what Seaſons are here ? 

Enter Capt. Cor boral, and Pr entices, with faggots, hollwing. 

Corp. What ſay you now Lads, is not my Prophetic truer than I i//ies 

I rold you the Rump wou'd fall roour handling, and drinking tor : thc Kinrs: 


proclaim'd, Rogues. 
Cap. Av. av, Lily, a Plague on him, he propheſied Lambert ſhou'd be up- 


permolt. 
Cor. Y cs, he meant perhaps on Weſtninfer Pinacle; where's Lilly now, with 


all his Prophecies againſt the Royal Family > 


Capt. In one of his Twelve Houles. 
1 Pr- 
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The Round-heads ; Or, The Good Old Cauſe. 55 
1 Pr, We] fre him out to night, Boy; come, all handsto work for the 
Fire. Exeunt all, hollwing. 


Fleet. Ah, dilmal, heavy day, a day of Griet and Wo, 
W hich haſt berett me of my hopes for ay, ah Lard, what ſhall I Jo Ext. 


SCENE. A Chamber. 
Enter Lov. leading La. Lam. in diſguiſe, Page and Gilliflower Jiſgir,” d, 
Lov. dreſſing her. 

Lov. My Charmer, why theſe Tears : 
[t tor the tall of all thy painted Glories, 
' Thou arr, in the cſtcem of all good men, 
Above what thou wer*t then : 
The glorious Sun 1s rifing in our Hemiſphere, 
And I, amongſtthe crowd of Loyal Sutferers, 
Shall ſhare in its kindly Rayes. 

La. Lam. Beſt of thy Sex 
What have I letr to gratifie thy goodneſs 2 

Lov. You have already by your noble Bounty 
Made me a Fortune, had I nothing elte; : 

All which I render back, with all that Wealth 

Heaven and my Parents lett me : 

W hich, tho' unjuſtly now dctain'd from me, 

Will oncc again be mine, and then be yours. 
Enter Free. 

Free. Come, haſte, the Rabble gather round the Houſe, 
And twear they il have this Sorcerels. 

Lov. Let me looſe among 'em, their rude officious honeſty muſt bepunit}'d. 

La. Lam. Oh, let me out, do not expole thy Perſon to their mad rage, ra- 
ther reſign the Victim. [ holds him. 

Lov. Reſign thee ! By Heaven, I think I ſhou'd turn Rebell firit. 

Enter La. Del. diſgnisd, and Page, with Jewels in a Box. 

La.Def. With much ado, according to thv direction, dear Freeman, Þ have 
pal[sd the Pikes, my Houſe being {urrounded, and my Husband demanded, 
tell down dcad with fear. 

Free. How, thy Husband dead ! 

La. Def. Dead as old Oliver ! and much ado I got off with theſe Jewels , the 
Rabble twore I was one of the Party, and had not the honelt Corporal con- 
vincd 'em, I had been pulPd to pieces : Come, haſte awav, Madam, we 
ſhall be roſted with the Rump elle. 

La. Lim. Adieu, dear Manſ1on ! whoſe rich gilded Roofs fo oft put me in 
mind of Majeſty — And thou my Bed of State, where my ſott Slumbers have 
preſented me with Diadems and Scepters, — when waking I have ſtretch'd my 
greedy Arms to graſp the yaniſt'd Phantom ! ah, adicu! And all my hopcs 
of Royalty adicu. 

Free. And dare you pur your {elt into my Proteftion 2 Well, if you do, I 
doubt you'll never be your own Woman again. 

lo - ED Lg. Def. | 


=_— The Round-heads; Or, The Good Old Cauſe. 


[4. Def. No matter, I'm better loſt than found on ſuch occaſions. Exemmr 


SCENE, a Street; a great Bonfire, with Sits, and Rump roſting. and 
the Mobile about the Fire, with Pots, Bottles, arid Fiddles. | 


1 Pren. Here, Fack, a Health to the King. 

2 Pren, [&t it pals, Lad, and ntextto the Noble General. 
1 Pren. Rath, balte the Rump well, or ner hope to {ce a King agen. 
2 Pr. The Rump will baſte it (elf, it has been well cranrd. 
Enter Freeman, La. Def. Loveleſs, and La. Lam. Gill. Pages, &c. | 
Cpt. Hah, Noble Champion, Faith Sir, you muſt honour us {lo tar as to 
drink the Kipg's Health, and the Noble General's before you go. 
Enter Warcſton, dre/t ke a Pedlar, with a Box about his Neck | 
full of Ballads and things. 
Var. Will ya buy a Guedly Ballat or a Scotch Spur Sirs > a guedly Pallat or 
a Scotch Spur. * Sbrcad, Is icapt hither te weele enough, Is ſav'd my | 
Crag tro ſtretching wwa Inches longer than *rwas borne : will va buy JT 
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4 line to roſt the Rump, a new Fack Lambert line,—or a bliche Dicty, of the | 
T | Noble Scorch General-— come buy my Ditrics. | 
$6 Capt. How a Diny oth Gencral 2 let's feet, Sirrgh. | 
fy I ir. Sbread, Sirs, and here's the guedly Ballad of the General's coming | 

out of Scotland. 
Capt. Here, who ſings it> we'll all bear the bob. ; 
[ Wariſton /ngs the Ballid, all beating the Bob. © 
Enter Ananias, crying A Imanacks. y 
Ana. New Almanacks, new Almanacks. | 
Cap. Hah, who have we here : Ananias Holder-forth of Clements Pariſh > 
All. Ha, a Traytor, a I raytor. | 
Lov. It I be not miſtaken, this blithe Ballad-{inger roo was Chair-man to 
the Committee of Safety. 
Cart. Is vour Lordſhip turn'd Pedlar at laſt 2 
J/.ir. What mon I do noo? Lerd, ne mere Lerd than yar {cl Sir; wons Is | 
ſhow 'cm a fair pair a heelcs. goes to run away, they get him on a Cott- | 
C.ipt. Play Forrunc my Foc, Sirrah. ; aff, with Avanias on another, Fid/ers | 
playing Fortune my Foe round the Fire. | 
Enter Hewlon, rej? like a Country-Fellow. Tos 
Cor. Who are you, Sirra? you have the mark oth' Bcaft. 
Hew/. Who, ayc, Sir? aye am a Doncer, that come a merry makingamong | 
Val 
C.p.Come., Sirrah, your Feats of Activity quickly then. 
He dances, which ended, they get him on a \. 
cOlt-jtaff, and cry a Cobler, a Coblcr. 
All. A Cobler, a Cobler. 
Cape. To Priſon with the T raytors, and then we have made a good Nights 
work on'c. | 
Then ler's all home, and tothe Powers Divine, | 
Pray tor the King, and all the Sacred Linc. . | 
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Is mach increas*d ſince that good Man was dead, 
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EPILOGUE 


ſpoken by Lady DESBRO. 


-He Vizors off, and now I dare appear 
High for the Roy al Cauſe in Cavelier ; 
Though once as rrue a Whip as moſt of you, 
Cou'd Cant, and Lye, Preach and diſlemble too ; 
So far you drew m2 in, bat faith Ifte hz 
Reveng'd on you for thus debauching me, 
Some of your pious Cheats Fle open lay, 
That lead your {£197 amzes Flock aſtray 
For fince I cannot "fight, [| will not Baile 
To exerciſe mp Tallent ; that's to raile : 
Yee Race of Apacrites, whoſe Cloak of Zeal 
Covers the Knave that cants for Common Weale, 
A!lt Laws the Church an4 State to ruine brings, 
an1impndently ſet a Rule on Kings 
Rvine, deſtroy, all*s good that you decree 
By your Infallible Presbirery. 
Profp. *rous at firſt, in ills you grow ſovain, 
\.ou thought to Play the Old &ames ore again, 
And thas the cheat was put upon the Nation, 
Firſt with long Parliaments, next Reformation : 
And now you hop" d to make a new invalion, 
And when you can*t prevaile by open force, 
To canning tickling tricks you have recourſe, 
And raiſe Sedition forth without remorſe. 
Confound theſe curſed Tories then they cry [ln a Preack- 
Thoſe Fools, thoſe Pimps to Monarchy ; 1\ng Tone. 
Thoſe that Exclude the Saints ; yet open th* Door 
To introduce the Babylonian Whore : 
By Sacred Ol:ver the Nations mad ; 
Beloved, *twas not ſo when he was Head ! 
But then, as I have ſaid it off before yee, 
A Cavelier was but a Type of Tory. 
The Currs durſt then not bark but all the Breed 
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Yet then they rail*d againſt the Good Old Cauſe, 
Rail<d fooliſbly for Loyalty and Laws ; 

But when the Saints had put them to a ſtand, 
We left them Loyalty and took their Land : 
Yea, and the Pious work of Reformation 
Rewarded was with Plunder, Sequeſtration ; 
Thus can* the faithfull , nay, they*r ſo uncivill 
To pray us harmleſs Players to the Devil, 


[When this is all th* Exception they can make, 
They damn us for our glorious Maſters {ake. 


But why gainſt us do you unjuſtly erm 

Our ſmall Religion ſure can do no harm, 

Or if it do, ſince thats the only thing 

We will reformwhen you are true to th* King. 
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